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A SERIES OF TRANSLATIONS OF 

POPULAR AND INTERESTING FOREIGN WORKS, 

TO BE PUBLISHED AS SOON AS POSSIBLE AFTER THEIR APPEARANCE ON THE CONTINENT. 

“ The project of a Foreign Library we thought in the first instance very highly of, and are par¬ 
ticularly glad to observe its confirmed success. The books have been well chosen, and. without an 
exception, well translated. ”— Examiner . 


AUSTRIA. 


VOLUMES COMPLETED. 

In octavo , price 11s. cloth . 

By J. G. Kohl. 


LIFE IN MEXICO. 


Comprising— Vienna, Prague, Hungary, Bohemia, The Danube. Galicia, 
otyria, Moravia, Bukovino, and the Military Frontier. 

In octavo, price 11 s. cloth , 

By Madame Calderon de la Barca. 

With Isabdk ofSprin'”' H ' PRESC0TT - Autllor of “ The History of Ferdinand and 

“ Madame Calderon’s book has all the natural liveliness and tact, and readiness of remark, which are sure to dis 
tinguish the first production of a clever woman. * * * Never was traveller better qualified for suc"a tTsk in such 

a country, as far as physical resources, courage and curiosity could go.—A more irenuine hnnic „ a ,, km s “ ch 

it would be difficult to find ."-Edinburgh Review. 7 g genume bo ° k>ln ^ as weU as 

In octavo , price 10s. cloth. 

CELEBRATED CRIMES. By Alexander Dumas. 

Containing—T he Borgias—The Countess of Saint Geran—Joan of 

Naples—Nisida—The Marchioness of Brinvilliers_The Cencj— 

The Marchioness de Ganges—Karl Ludwig Sand—Yaninka_ 

Urban Grandier. 

t ifl 0 ? 1 ”? 8 ’ b00k *1 l cry J tTi ^' The Tra e ed 7 of Truth-the serious side of what is called the Romance of Real 
LiL-had never such startling illustration as this remarkable book affords. Its capital constructive art is only a 

-Si Y 611116 t ian US PerfeCt aad d ° Se fidelity 0f detaU * What a stor y is tha * of the Marchioness de Ganges ! » 


RUSSIA. By J. 


With a Map , in octavo, price 11s. 

G. Kohl. 


cloth , 


Comprising St. Petersburg—Moscow — Kharkoff—Riga — Odessa—The 

German Provinces on the Baltic—The Steppes—The Crimea_and 

the Interior of the Country. 

. l ™\ book g u ives ^clearest insight into Russian habits, manners, and general statistics, of any work on the sub¬ 
ject which we have hitherto consulted. Though sometimes minute, M. Kohl is never tedious because he alwavs 
manages to combine, with the most trifling matter, allusions or comparisons that make it interesting from the vivid 

The E “^ h been^mos^creditabiy 


PART VIII., price 5s. 

SCHLOSSER’S HISTORY of the EIGHTEENTH CENTURY, 

PART TIIE FIRST. 

Translated by DAVID DAVISON, M.A. 

UNDER THE IMMEDIATE SUPERINTENDENCE OF THE AUTHOR. 

The Literary Portion of the History will appear first, and form Four Parts, or Two Volumes octavo with 
entirely new Introduction by the Author, and with a Preface and Notes by the Translator. * ’ WIth aa 


CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186 , STRAND. 
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CHUZZLEWIT ADVERTISER. 


MAPS FOR RAILWAY TRAVELLERS. 

ENGRAVED BY SIDNEY HALL. 
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a Coloured, price 6d., or in a Case, price 9d. each , 



.. — 

'POCKET 

COUNTY MAPS, 

WITH ALL 

THE RAILWAY STATIONS 

CORRECTLY 

LAID DOWN. 

LIST OF MAPS. 

BEDFORDSHIRE 

LANCASHIRE 

BERKSHIRE 

LEICESTERSHIRE 

BUCKINGHAMSHIRE 

LINCOLNSHIRE 

CAMBRIDGESHIRE 

MIDDLESEX 

CHESHIRE 

MONMOUTHSHIRE 

CORNWALL 

NORFOLK 

CUMBERLAND 

NORTHAMPTONSHIRE 

DERBYSHIRE 

NORTHUMBERLAND 

DEVONSHIRE 

NOTTINGHAMSHIRE 

DORSETSHIRE 

OXFORDSHIRE 

DURHAM 

RUTLANDSHIRE 

ENGLAND 

SHROPSHIRE 

ESSEX 

SOMERSETSHIRE 

GLOUCESTERSHIRE 

STAFFORDSHIRE 

HAMPSHIRE 

SUFFOLK 

HEREFORDSHIRE 

SURREY 

HERTFORDSHIRE 

SUSSEX 

H UNTINGDONSHIRE 

WARWICKSHIRE 

ISLE OF WIGHT, 

WESTMORELAND 

ISLES OF MAN, 1 

WILTSHIRE 

JERSEY, & GUERNSEY 3 
KENT 

WORCESTERSHIRE 

Price 1#. 6 d. each , double the size of the above , 

YORKSHIRE, IRELAND 

, SCOTLAND, & WALES. 

Chapman and Hall, 186, Strand. 
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NEW TRAVELLING ATLAS. 
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Bound in roan with a tuck, price 16 s., 

A POCKET TRAVELLING ATLAS 

OF THE ENGLISH COUNTIES, 

With all the Coach and Rail Roads accurately laid down and Coloured, corrected to the present time, 

ffiujjratirtr Its jgtttrwtji $«n. - 

w A Tn U 1 ty , AtIas . 18 00 n0 ™lly> hut the English tourist is sometimes at a loss where to inquire for the 
and ‘it hn. „ 7* ^ SCC " f ° r neat “ c89 ’ portability, and clear engraving, is this of Mr. Sidney Hall, 
rorre^d d advanta 8 e 0Tcr . ma "y «f its competitors in an accurate delineation of all the Railroads 

ir /rj 1 0 the P j ese ” t , l T‘, T" e m ? ps are quart ° sizc - but foId >“ the middle, so that the whole, 
i >rm a moderately thick 8vo volume, stitched, without boards, in a Spanish morocco cover, 

exactly the size, without being too bulky for the pocket of a great coat.”— Westminster Review. 


CHAPMAN & HALL, 186 , STRAND. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 


BELL’S 

WEEKLY MESSENGER, 

EN LARGED 


To the Extent of Eight Entire Columns, 

AN ADDITION OF ONE-FIFTH TO THE PRESENT LARGE EDITION, 


: On SATURDAY, October 7th. 


After* nearly half a century, and many changes, the Bell’s Messenger , established in 1796* 
amongst the four first Weekly Newspapers of the largest circulation , and decidedly at the 

HEAD OF THE CONSERVATIVE WEEKLY PRESS. 

Anxious to keep pace with the spirit of the times, the Proprietors, 'about ten years sine 
ncreased their Paper to double its original size, and made it 

THE FIRST LARGE WEEKLY PAPER OF THE DAY. 

Other Journals have followed their example ; but in order to comprehend a greater variety 
Original and Miscellaneous matter in their Paper, and diversify its features, the Proprietors hai 
determinedon 

A STILL FURTHER ENLARGEMENT OF THEIR PAPER, 
to the extent of one-fifth, i. e . to 48 columns instead of 40. 

But not confining this improvement to a mere extension of space only, the Bull’s Weeki 
Messenger will, under this new arrangement, combine 

A POLITICAL PAPER, 

Comprising the fullest Report of all Parliamentary and Political Intelligence, with observatioi 
distinguished by the same accurate knowledge, and sobriety, and soundness of judgment which ha\ 
always marked the leading articles of this Journal. Impartial without being indifferent, and total’ 
exempt from all bias>r influence whatever—as regards the Church, a steady friend to all its rit< 
and discipline, but opposed to those modern innovations which endanger its Protestant characti 
and purity—as regards the State, constitutional but still vigilant;—imputing‘praise and blame on! 
to measures and notmeu—this paper will be found to advocate the almost forgotten principles < 
political truth. 1 r 

A GENERAL NEWSPAPER. 

In this respect the true character of a Newspaper will not be lost sight of. It will not b 
crowded with lumbering articles on Statistics and Political Economy, more properly belonging t< 
annual Registers than to the records of the day. From the circumstance of its connexion, it ha 
access to the latest Foreign news ; and no expense will be spared in procuring]Z)om^^ic Intelligent 
in the multiform shapes in which it exhibits itself, viz.—Courts of Law, Police, Theatres, and thi 
Popular Entertainments of the day v 

BELLES LETTRES AND THE FINE ARTS. 

The taste of the public having become recently more inquisitive and refined as'respects thesi 
subjects, a larger space in the Bell's Messenger will be devoted to this department; not onh 
with a view of affording more ample means of information and instruction, but with a hope of givini 
a proper direction to the popular judgment, and enforcing those sound rules of Criticism, which 
having their foundation in truth and nature, tend alike to purify and invigorate the public tasti 
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HORTICULTURE. 

On this subject, a series of Original and Practical Essays have appeared weekly in this Paper 
and have deservedly drawn so much notice, that it is the intention of the Proprietors to enlarge 
them, as new space is now afforded to them. 

COUNTRY AND PARISH LAWYER. 

This division of the Paper, which, for so many years, has given universal satisfaction, and has 
been acknowledged to have saved many persons from the expense of litigation, will—within its usual 
limits—communicate further and more general information ; not only by a practical analysis of all 
new Acts of Parliament, but also by the answers given to Correspondents in the most difficult cases, 
by a practical lawyer of high reputation and long standing. 

A LITERARY NEWSPAPER. 

This department will be greatly increased ; and in order to avoid any direct praise of themselves, 
the Proprietors only beg to refer to any number of their Paper—taken up at random—to show the 
labour and impartiality with which this branch of Bell's Messenger is conducted. 

AGRICULTURE AND COMMERCE. 

All that intelligence which interests so large a class of persons, embracing, indeed, the whole 
community—and which was first introduced in this Paper in the year of its establishment, 1796— 
will meet with, if practicable, still greater attention and care, so as to render Bell's Messenger 
both a 

TRADESMAN’S AND MERCHANT’S NEWSPAPER; 

Containing Price Currents, Markets, &c., from the best authorities, and satisfying, as we trust, al 
the most sanguine expectations of our readers. 

Thus, it is confidently presumed, both that in its parts, and as a whole, this Paper will form 
one digested mass, and become a 

FIRST-RATE FAMILY NEWSPAPER, 

Comprising a vast body of Information, Intelligence, and Amusement. It is, indeed, principally 
with this object that the Proprietors have been induced to enlarge their Paper. 

Without undue reflection on their competitors, the Proprietors of Bell's Messenger may be 
allowed to observe, that many journals have obtained large circulations, from the mere fact of their 
containing masses of news, without reference] to the dangerous and irreligious tendencies of the 
principles studiously inculcated in their columns. And as there can be no question that Intelligence 
and News should always form the staple of a Paper, the Proprietors are sanguine enough to hope, 
that a Newspaper like Bell's Messenger, will be readily welcomed by the heads of families 
since, while by the copiousness of its intelligence, it will render any other Newspaper unnecessary, 
it will especially guard against that corruption and contagion which are so apt to infect the channels 
of public information. 

Bell’s Weekly Messenger has for years ceased to be published on a Sunday. It infringes 
on no portion of the Sabbath ; nor, with the consent of the Proprietors, are any copies sold on the 
Sunday. At the same time, being made up from the latest sources of intelligence up to Saturday 
evening, it contains to the full as much information as the Sunday Newspapers, which though they 
bear, with an unnecessary contempt of the sanctity of the day, the imprint of Sunday, are neverthe¬ 
less all of them made up in the same manner on Saturday. 

An Edition of Bell’s Messenger is published on Monday, with Mark Lane, Smithfield, and 
other Market Intelligence. 

The Subscription to this Paper (paid, or sent by Post Office Order, to any Newsman, or the 
Publisher, in advance) is— 

Yearly.£16 0 

Half Yearly.0 13 0 

Quarterly . . .... 0 6 6 

Which will be received by any Newsman In London, or the Country ; and by the Publisher, at the 
Office. 

’&>' The Price will remain the same— SIXPENCE. 


BELL’S WEEKLY MESSENGER can also be received within the circuit of Twelve 
Miles round London, Free of Postage, by Five o’clock every Saturday Afternoon, on ordering 
it of any Newsman in Town or Country, or by applying to T. Masters, the Publisher, at the 
Weekly Messenger Office, No. 2, Bridge-street, Blackfriars, London* 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


LONDON CONGREGATIONAL BOARD. 


This day, price Eighteen Pence, 

A FRIENDLY EPISTLE 


TO THAT 


LEARNED BODY OF DISSENTING MINISTERS, THE 
LONDON CONGREGATIONAL BOARD. 


By a Dissenting Minister. 
Effingham Wilson, 18 , Bishopsgate-street-within. 


Just Published, price 5s., 

P ULMONARY CONSUMPTION, 

successfully treated with Naphtha. By John 
Hastings, M.D., Senior Physician to the Blenheim 
Street Free Dispensary. 

London: John Churchill, Princes-street, Soho. 


THOf HARRIS &, SON’S 


laipzwsd Adivomaticleleseopes 


Are indispensable to tourists. The present great demand 
for them in the Navy and Army is positive proof of their 
superiority. Sent to the country, carriage free (on re¬ 
ceipt of cash, or a post-office order), and exchanged, if 
not approved of. Prices : A Pocket Telescope, to show 
objects distinctly 8 miles, \8s. ; ditto 12 miles, 1/. 10s. ; 
ditto 16 miles, 21. 2s.; ditto 20 miles, 4/.—THOMAS 
HARRIS and SON, Opticians (established 60 years), 
No. 52, opposite the British Museum, London.— 
N.B. Not related to, nor in any way connected with a 
firm of the same name.—Makers of the Binocular Opera 
Glass and the Crystal Spectacles. 


EASE AND COMFORT IN SHAVING. 

“jVTESSRS. B. and S. COWYAN’S 

invaluable CANTON-STROP, or QUADRILA¬ 
TERAL CHINESE RAZOR SHARPENER, renders 
the operation of shaving no longer painful to the most 
tender skin. By a very simple process the keenest edge 
may speedily be given to the bluntest razor or penknife. 
B. and S. Cowvan’s peculiarly tempered Razors and 
Shaving Powder. Specimens of the Strops are now ex¬ 
hibiting at the Royal Polytechnic Institution, and the 
Royal Adelaide Gallery, Lowther Arcade, from whence 
the most flattering certificates have been sent, which may 
be seen at the inventors’, B. and S. Cowvan, No. 164, 
Fenchurch-street, where the Strops, &c., may be ob- 
tained, as well as of all respectable perfumers, &c., in 
the United Kingdom, price 5 s. 6d., 7s. 6d., and 9 . 9 . 6d. • 
also may be had, Cowvan’s Canton Razor Strop Paste, at 
bd. and Is. per packet. The Shaving Powder, Is. 6d. 
per box. 

Caution. —None are genuine except those marked 
and spelt “B. and S. Cowvan.” 


CHUBB’S LOCKS, FIRE-PROOF SAFES, AND 

C —.—— CASH-BOXES. 

HUBB’S NEW PATENT DE- 

TECTOR LOCKS give perfect security from 
iaise Keys and Picklocks, and also give immediate no¬ 
tice of any attempt to open them. They are made of 
every size, and for all purposes to which Locks are ap- 
p1 ^? ; A n , d * re stron &> secure, simple, and durable. 

Chubb s Patent Fireproof Strong Rooms, Safes, Chests, 
and Boxes form a complete security for Money, Deeds, 
Plate, Books, &c., from Fire and Thieves. 

Cash Boxes, Despatch Boxes, and Japan Boxes of all 
dimensions on sale, or made to order, all fitted with the 
Detector Locks. 

C. CHUBB & SON, 57, St. Paul’s Church-yard, London. 


H OWSE’S PINK CHAMPAGNE. 

This WINE is now in Viirvl, _.1 


, . T ! US , is now in high perfection, and 

being made from the Genuine Grape, which is specially 
imported from Rheims, is exactly the same as that made 
in and imported from France. To be had at every 
respectable British Wine Merchant’s, either in Town 
or Country, at 2 7s. per dozen, bottles included ; pack- 

andSIMMONS, e N, i wnVav, 1 " y ^ pMk '' 


ORIGINAL FLOOR-CLOTH 

nli ? TB AND. near TEMPLE. 


-n 1 -r. ’ ' — ^ w o a rs L/y near 1 r* i>j r Juiii- 

BAR, ESTABLISHED 1815.—JOHN WILSON begs 
to remind the Public that he continues to supply the 
BEST FLOOR-CLOTH at the very lowest price at which 
it can be manufactured. His present Stock, for sound¬ 
ness of quality and variety of pattern, cannot be sur¬ 
passed.—253, Strand, near Temple-bar. 


TT WALKER'S NEEDLES (by 

XX • authority the “ Queen’s Own,”) in the illus¬ 
trated Chinese boxes, are now in course of delivery to 
the trade. The needles have large eyes, easily threaded 
(even by blind persons), and improved points, temper, 
and finish. Each paper is labelled with a likeness of 
Her Majesty or His Royal Highness Prince Albert in 
relief on coloured grounds. Every quality of needles, 
fish-hooks, hooks and eyes, steel pens, for shipping. 
These needles or pens for the home trade are sent free 
by post, by any respectable dealer, on receipt of 16 penny 
stamps for every shilling value.—II. Walker, manufac¬ 
turer to the Queen, 20, Maiden-lane, Wood-street. 
London. * 


FOR PURIFYING THE SKIN, & PRESERVING 
THE COMPLEXION. 


ROWLAND’S LOTION. THE 

VX increasing temperature of the Season again calls 
into active operation the congenial properties of this 
elegant Toilet requisite for all Impurities of the Skin 
and as a Sustainer of the Complexion. These valuable 
qualities become pleasingly evident during the preva¬ 
lence of Heat, averting Sun-burn, Freckle and all 
Discolorations, and maintaining perfec ^elasticity of the 
Skm with unabated freshness of Tint. “ Robt. Shaw, 
London,” is in white letters on the Government Stamp 
without which it is not genuine. Prices, 2s. gd., 5s. 6d.* 
quarts 8s. 6d. Sold by all Perfumers and Medicine 
Venders. 


TO LADIES. 

QUN BURNS, FRECKLES, TAN, 


and other disfigurements of the Skin, are^leasinglv 
eradicated by 


ROWLAND’S KALYDOR, 


a balmy, odoriferous fluid, and now universally admired 
tor its sovereign virtues in completely removing all cuta¬ 
neous eruptions, and in rendering the complexion deli¬ 
cately clear and fair. It is invaluable as a renovating 
and refreshing wash during travelling, or exposure to the 
sun and dust. Gentlemen will find it peculiarly grateful 
atter shaving in allaying the smarting pain. 

GAUTION.-The words “ ROWLAND'S KALYDOR" 

are printed on the wrapper of each genuine bottle, and 

A Rowland & Son, 20, Hatton Garden,” engraved 
on the Government Stamp. All others are Spurious 
Imitations l / and possess none of the virtues of the real 
1 a 1 j r * Pr * ce 4s. and 8s. 6d. per bottle, duty in¬ 
duced. Ask for Rowland’s Kalydob ; sold by them, 
and by Chemists and Perfumers. 


TMPROVED ELASTIC GAITERS 

X for Ladies.—They require neither lacing nor but- 
toning, and are put on with the greatest facility. They 
fit close.with particular neatness, without pressure, are 
made m silk, cashmere, and woollen, black and coloured, 
suitable for home, the carriage, promenade, or equestrian 
wear. Can be forwarded in a letter, from POPE and 
PLANTE, Manufacturers of every description of the 
best hosiery, 4, Waterloo-place, Pall-Mall. 
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ECONOMICAL RADIATING STOVE CRATE SHOW-ROOMS 
AND MANUFACTORY, 

5, JERMYN-STREET, REGENT-STREET. 

PIERCE AND KOLLE solicit the inspection of an extensive variety of New and Elegant Stove Grates 
with Fenders and Fire-irons en suite, from the most recherche designs just completed in the Grecian, Elizabethan* 
Louis Quatorze, and Gothic styles, upon their much approved RADIATING PRINCIPLE, 

P. and K. also invite attention to their 

IMPROVED METHOD OF HEATING BY HOT WATER 


Through large pipes, combining 

WARMTH WITH VENTILATION, 

Being the most healthy, simple, and economical mode that can be adopted for warming mansions, halls, churches, 
or other large buildings, possessing also the important advantage of safety from fire, and freedom from dust or smell; 
and it is so arranged as to warm the entire of a large mansion from one moderate fire, without excluding the use of 
the ordinary grates. Stoves expressly made to cure smoky chimneys. Numerous references to noblemen, gentlemen, 
and architects. B 


KITCHENS, LAUNDRIES, BREWHOUSES, &c. 

Fitted up in the most complete and efficient manner with Ranges, Ovens, Coppers, Hot-hearths, Smoke- 
jacks, and every other requisite, with the latest improvements. 


Pierce & Kolle, Furnishing Ironmongers, 5 , Jermyn-st./Regent-st. 




ELEGANCE ECOHOS^Y FOR THE TABLE. 

WATBOM-S^IBATA PI.A2-B. WATSON’S NEW ALBATA PLATE, 

41, & 42, BARBICAN, CORNER OF PRINCES STREET, 
Five minutes walk from General Post Office , 

AND AT 16, NORTON FOLGATE, BISHOPSGATE, 
Fifty Doors from the Eastern Counties Railway . 

S ILVER SUPERSEDED, and those corrosive and injurious metals, called 
Nickel and German Silver, supplanted by the introduction of a new, and per¬ 
fectly matchless ALBATA PLATE. C. Watson, aided by a person of Science, 
in the amalgamation of Metals, has succeeded in bringing to Public Notice, the 
most beautiful Article ever yet offered; possessing all the richness of Silver in 
appearance—with all its durability and hardness—with its perfect sweetness in 
use—undergoing as it does, a Chemical Process, by which, all that is nauseous in 
mixed Metals is entirely extracted—resisting all Acids—may be cleaned as silver 
and is Manufactured into every Article for the Table and Sideboard. * 

C. Watson begs the Public will understand that this Metal is peculiarly his own, 
and that Silver is not more different from Gold, than his Metal is from all others; 
the Public will therefore have no difficulty in discovering the animus which di- 
ri . , Q n rects the virulent attacks made against him, by a party who is daily suffering 

L/iasea ms . I lain 30s. from the unparalleled success which has marked the progress of his New Plate 

since its introduction. C. W. unlike this party, courts comparison, feeling confident that the result will establish its pre¬ 
eminence. Entire Services of Plate Purchased. 


Albata Plate. 

Fiddle . 

Strong Fiddle 

Threaded 

Albata Plate. 

Fiddle. 

Strong Fiddle 

Threaded. 

Table Spoons. 

16 6 doz. 

110 doz. 

1 10 0 doz. 

Egg Spoons . 

7 0 doz. 

15 OGilt 

24 0 Gilt 

„ Forks ...... 

Dessert Spoons... 

16 6 „ 

1 1 0 „ 

1 10 0 „ 

Gravy „ . 

3 6 ea. 

4 6 ea. 

7 6 ea. 

12 6 „ 

16 6 „ 

1 5 0 „ 

Sauce Ladles. 

1 9 „ 

2 3 „ 

3 9 „ 

„ Forks ... 

Tea Spoons . 

12 6 „ 

16 6 „ 

1 5 0 „ 

Soup „ . 

6 6 „ 

8 0 „ 

11 0 „ 

5 6 „ 

8 0 „ 

13 6 „ 

18 0 gilt, 
13 6 „ 

Sugar Tongs. 

1 3 „ 

1 9 „ 

3 0 „ 

Salt Ditto . 

Mustard Ditto ... 

6 0 „ 

6 0,, 

12 0 Gilt 
12 0 Gilt 

Fish Knives. 

Skewers . 

5 6,. 
4d. in. 

8 6 „ 

12 6 „ 

6d, in. 



Threaded Pattern Albata Plate Handle Table Knives, Steel Blades, 22s. 6d. per doz.—Desserts 18$. 6d. per doz. — Carvers 6s. 6d .pairl 

Three Papier Maehe Tea Trays, full sizes, ornamented for 35s.—Patent Candle Lamps 9s. 6d.—Solar Lamps to burn common 
Oil 22s. 6d.— Bronze Fenders 9s. 6d. Steel Fire Irons 4s. 6d. per set.—Ivory Handle Table Knives, rimmed Shoulders 11s. pec 
Doz. Desserts 9s. per doz. Carvers 4s. 6d. per pair. 

CAUTION Watson’s New Aluata Plate, can only be had Genuine at the Warehouses of the Inventor 41, a* 42- Bar¬ 
bican, corner of Princes Street, and at 16, Norton Folgate, Bishopsgate, Wholesale and Retail Jeweller. Silversmith, 
bTtf.Gemi I Furnishing Hardwareman, Established 1795. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


THE PERFECT SUBSTITUTE FOR SILVER. 


The material RIPPON and BURTON now offer to the public 

Has for the last Eight Years 

Been found equal to Silver in appearance and sweetness, and superior to it in durability. Of the prices of Tea-sets. 
Waiters, Candlesticks, and all articles hitherto made in Silver, 


A detailed Catalogue, with Engravings, will be sent (gratis) post-free. 


~ , Fiddle Pattern. Threaded Pattern. King’s Pattern. 

Table Spoons and Forks, full size, per dozen . 12s. 28s. 30s. 

Dessert ditto and ditto ditto . 10s. 21s. 25s! 

Tea ditto and ditto ditto . 5s. lis. \o 8 

Gravy ditto ....... 3s. 6s. 7s! 

CATALOGUES GRATIS. 


GUNS AND RIFLES—TO BUYERS OF GUNS. 


Hitherto there has been no certain way of obtaining a good Gun without paying an extravagant price. Guns sold 
at low prices have been made by those with whom quality has not been so much a consideration as the production of 
a showy cheap article, —--- - 


Which has generally proved worthless, if not dangerous. 


This has led RIPPON and BURTON to engage with persons of known ability and great experience in the manu¬ 
facture ot Guns and Rifles; and they now solicit Sportsmen and others to inspect their extensive assortment of Guns, 
Pistols, and Rifles, which have all been made under their immediate direction, expressly for the London trade, very 
gp*eat care having been taken to combine extreme accuracy in the boring of the barrels, with exquisite workmanship 
ui finishing. In saying that ALL THEIR FIREARMS BEAR THE PROOF MARK OF GOVERNMENT, 
Kippon and Burton would impress the minds of Sportsmen with the fact (which they presume will not be denied), 
that no (runs can op any possibility be subjected to a more severe test than theirs have been , and that all asseve¬ 
rations as to the extra virtues of high-priced Guns, &c., are made with the sole view of getting an exorbitant price 
*or an assumed superiority. 

A single-barrel Gun • • ... 18s. usually charged 2 guineas. 

Ditto, with patent breech.24s. 2i 

Ditto, twisted barrel and patent breech.28s. \\ 3 ” 

A double-barrel Gun, twisted barrel, and patent breech . . . 58s. ,, 5 ,, 

Ditto, ditto, ditto, superior. 90 s. 9 

Single Guns to £6 10s. Double do. to 15. 

Mahogany cases fitted, with cleaning tackle, shot pouch, powder flask, &c. &c., in great variety. 

Guns, &c., for Exportation. 

Rippon and Burton, Wells-street, Oxford-street.—Established 1820. 


WRITING, BOOK-KEEPING, &c. 

P ERSONS of any Age, however bad 

their WRITING, may, in Eight Lessons, acquire 
permanently an elegant and flowing style of Penman¬ 
ship, adapted either to professional pursuits or private 
correspondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one-third the time and mental labour usually requisite. 
Book-keeping as practised in the Government, Banking, 
and Merchants’ offices. Short hand, &c. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane. 

“Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, Penman¬ 
ship has been reduced to a Science, and the acquisition, 
therefore, of what is called a 4 good hand,' rendered 

but- 4 the labour of an hour 1 ’ ’ *—Polytechnic 

Journal. 



4 We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. SMART, 
cience .”—The Kvenincr Star . 


who will speedily render them accomplished in the Caligraphic Science .”—The Evening Star. 

“ Mr. SMART’S mode of teaching is a vast improvement upon any former system which has come under our 
inspection .”—London Journal of Commerce. 


er SAVE 3TOU 

BY DOUDNEY 80 SON’S 

49, LOMBARD STREET. 

DRESS COATS, 38s. 42s. and 47s. 6d. Superior workman- 
•hip. FROCK COATS, silk facings, 40s. 45s. and 50s. 
ALL THE NEW PATTERNS for Trousers, 13s. 6d. 
17s. 6d. and 21s. SPLENDID PATTERNS SUMMER 
Trousers, 10s. 6d. per pair, or 3 for 30s. NEW PAT¬ 
TERNS, for Summer Waistcoats, 7s. each, or 3 for 20s. 
Morning Coats, and Dressing Gowns, Fishing, and 
SHOOTING COATS, 10s. 6d. 15s. and 21s. An im 


mense assortment of READY-MADE York Wrappers, 
Tagllonis. Codringtons, and Chesterfields, 12s. 18s. and 


21s. WATERPROOF Cloaks, 21s. DOUDNEY’S cele-| 
torated Spanish Army Cloth Cloak, nine-and-half yards 
round, 60 s. Opera ditto 25s. SUIT OF LIVERIES,, 
complete, 63s. Scarlet Hunting Coat, 63s. Ladies’ Riding- 


JNCOME TAX 

NEW TARIFF, 
ESTABLISHED 1784. 

4 Habits, 63s. and Sts. BEST AND CHE A! 
1 F.ST HOUSE FOR BOYS’ CLOTHINv! 

COUNTRY GENTLEMEN prefer™ 
Iheir Clothes Fashionably made, at a FIRST 
* RATE LONDON HOUSE 

j^by post-paid Application, the 
will receive, free, a Prospectu 
explanatory of their celebrate 
CONTRACT SYSTEM, Stall 
ment of Prices and Directior 
l for Measurement. Or, ifThre 
) or Four Gentlemen unite, one 



the Travellers will wait on them. 


DOUDNEY & SON, 49, LOMBARD ST. ESTAB.1784. 































































































Oft the First of October will be Published , to be continued every alternate Month, 

THE FIRST DUMBER 
d? 

THE BARONIAL HALLS, 

picturesque ©tuficeis, 

AND 

ANCIENT CHURCHES OF ENGLAND.’ 

FROM DRAWINGS MADE EXl'RESSLY FOR THE WORK BY EMINENT ARTISTS. 
THE WHOLE EXECUTED IN LITHO-TINT BY MR. J. D. HARPING, 

WITH DESCRIPTIVE LETTER-PRESS AND NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS ON WOOD, 


EDITED BY S. C. HALL, F.S.A. 

The Revival of a Taste for the style of Architecture and Interior Deco¬ 
ration that formerly distinguished England, has induced a very general desire 
to become acquainted with the Remains of which the several counties of the 
Kingdom retain many perfect examples. 

These Old English Baronial Halls, Mansions, and Manor-houses, have at all 
times supplied abundant themes for the Artist. Pre-eminent in interest and 
pictorial beauty, they afford rare opportunities for combining the skill of the 
Painter with records and descriptions of an interesting and important character ; 
—the History of these Structures forming prominent and most eventful parts 
of the History of the Kingdom, and illustrating the Lives of remarkable or 
illustrious Englishmen. 

With the Houses emphatically styled “Old Houses” are almost invariably 
associated Churches, pictorial in character, of venerable antiquity, and deeply 
interesting as connected with the several families whoso ancestors they entomb. 

The Village Churches of England may, indeed, be classed among the most 
unchanged, as well as most peculiar, of its existing structures; yet they are 
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little known beyond the localities in which, ages ago, they were built,—although 
treasure-houses of the Antiquarian, abounding in suggestions to the Historian, 
and of rare value to the Artist. 

• This Work is designed to supply Pictorial Illustrations of these Baronial 
Halls—their picturesque accessaries, and the venerable edifices associated with 
them; the Illustrations being accompanied by such notices, biographical, 
historical, and descriptive, as will best introduce these old English memories of 

“ Altar, Sword, and Pen,— 

Fireside—the heroic wealth of Hall and Bower ! ” 

Works of a similar character have been already received with great and 
deserved favour by the Public; but, owing to their costliness and size, they are 
necessarily confined to the libraries of the wealthy. The object of the Pro¬ 
prietors of this work is to combine even superior beauty and accuracy, with 
such a price as will place it within.the reach of all; which, by a recent important 
invention in the arts and the zealous co-operation of an accomplished Artist, 
they will be enabled to do. 


MODE OF PUBLICATION. ] 


The size of the Work will be Imperial Quarto; and its production will be in all 
respects commensurate with the importance of the subject and the advanced state of the 
graphic and typographic arts. Each Part will contain Three Subjects, executed in 
LiiHo-riKr the patent invention of Mr. Hullmandel-a method peculiarly suited to 
such a publication, as combining accuracy of detail with brilliant artistic effects, and 
having also the advantage of novelty. 

Wood-cuts, when desirable to elucidate the text or to convey accurate ideas of striking 
details, will be scattered through the letter-press, which will consist of Twelve pages,— 
sufficient, it is believed, to furnish all necessary information to the general reader. 


Prints. Imperial Quarto 
Proofs. Columbier Quarto . 

Proofs. Imperial Folio. To range with Nash’s 1 
Mansions, and other Works of the same size . J 


Five Shillings. 

Seven Shillings and Sixpence. 
Twelve Shillings. 


LONDON: CHAPMAN AND HALL, 

EDINBURGH, j. MENZIES.—GLASGOW: A, RUTHERGLEN. 


186, STRAND. 
—DUBLIN: JOHN CUMMING. 
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CHAPTER XXL 

MORE AMERICAN EXPERIENCES. MARTIN TAKES A PARTNER, AND MAKES 

A PURCHASE. SOME ACCOUNT OF EDEN, AS IT APPEARED ON PAPER. 

ALSO OF THE BRITISH LION. ALSO OF THE KIND OF SYMPATHY PRO¬ 
FESSED AND ENTERTAINED, BY THE WATERTOAST ASSOCIATION OF UNITED 

SYMPATHIZERS. 

The knocking at Mr. Pecksniff’s door, though loud enough, bore no 
resemblance whatever to the noise of an American railway train at full 
speed. It may be well to begin the present chapter with this frank 
admission, lest the reader should imagine that the sounds now deafening 
this history’s ears have any connection with the knocker on Mr. Peck-’ 
sniff’s door, or with the great amount of agitation pretty equally divided 
between that worthy man and Mr. Pinch, of which its strong perform¬ 
ance was the cause. 

Mr. Pecksniff’s house is more than a thousand leagues away ; and 
again this happy chronicle has Liberty and Moral Sensibility for its high 
companions. Again it breathes the blessed air of Independence ; again 
it contemplates with pious awe that moral sense which renders unto 
Caesar nothing that is his ; again inhales that sacred atmosphere which 
was the life of him—oh noble patriot, with many followers !—who 
dreamed of Freedom in a slave’s embrace, and waking sold her offspring 
and his own in public markets. 

How the wheels clank and rattle, and fhe tram-road shakes, as the 
train rushes on ! And now the engine yells, as it were lashed and tor¬ 
tured like a living labourer, and writhed in agony. A poor fancy ; for 
steel and iron are of infinitely greater account, in this commonwealth, 
than flesh and blood. If the cunning work of man be urged beyond its 
power of endurance, it has within it the elements of its own revenge ; 
whereas the wretched mechanism of the Divine Hand is dangerous with 
no such property, but may be tampered with, and crushed, and broken, 
at the driver’s pleasure. Look at that engine ! It shall cost a man 
more dollars in the way of penalty and fine, and satisfaction of the 
outraged law, to deface in wantonness that senseless mass of metal, than 
to take the lives of twenty human creatures ! Thus the stars wink 
upon the bloody stripes; and Liberty pulls down her cap upon her eyes, 
and owns Oppression in its vilest aspect, for her sister. 

The engine-driver of the train whose noise awoke us to the present 
chapter, was certainly troubled with no such reflections as these; nor is 
it very probable that his mind was disturbed by any reflections at all. 
He leaned with folded arms and crossed legs against the side of the car¬ 
riage, smoking ; and, except when lie expressed, by a grunt as short 
as his pipe, his approval of some particularly dexterous aim on the part 
of his colleague, the fireman, who beguiled his leisure by throwing logs 
of wood from the tender at the numerous stray cattle on the line, he 
preserved a composure so immovable, and an indifference so complete, 
that if the locomotive had been a sucking-pig, he could not have been 

s 
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more perfectly indifferent to its doings. Notwithstanding the tran¬ 
quil state of this officer, and his unbroken peaceof mind, the train was pro¬ 
ceeding with tolerable rapidity ; and the rails being but poorly laid, the 
jolts and bumps it met with in its progress were neither slight nor few. 

Ihere were three great caravans or cars attached. The ladies’car 
the gentlemen s car, and the car for negroes : the latter painted black’ 
as an appropriate compliment to its company. Martin and Mark Tapley 
were in the first as it was the most comfortable; and, being far from 
full received other gentlemen who, like them, were unblessed by the 
society of ladies of their own. They were seated side by side, and were 
eng a g e d m earnest conversation. 

And so Mark/ said Martin, looking at him with an anxious expres- 
you r and S ° J ° U ^ gkd We haVe kft New York far behind us, are- 

Yes, sir, said Mark. “ I am. Precious glad.” 

“ Were you not ‘jolly ’ there ?” asked Martin. 

“ On the contrairy, sir,” returned Mark. “ The jolliest week as ever 
1 spent m my life, was that there week at Pawkins’s.” 

• at i ?°, J0U . think of our P ros pects f ’ inquired Martin, with an 
air that plainly said he had avoided the question for some time. 

“ Uncommon bright, sir,” returned Mark. “ Impossible for a place 
to have a better name, sir, than the Walley of Eden. No man couldn’t 
think of settling in a better place than the Walley of Eden. And I’m 
told,” added Mark after a pause, “as there’s lots of serpents there, so 
we shall come out, quite complete and reg’lar.” 

So far from dwelling upon this agreeable piece of information with 
the least dismay, Mark’s face grew radiant as he called it to mind : so 
very radiant, that a stranger might have supposed he had all his life 
been yearning for the society of serpents, and now hailed with delight 
the approaching consummation of his fondest wishes. 

“ Who told you that ?” asked Martin, sternly. 

“ A military officer,” said Mark. 

“ Confound you for a ridiculous fellow !” cried Martin, laughing 
heartily m spite of himself. “ What military officer ? you know they 
spring up in every field ”— 

“ As thick as scarecrows in England, sir,” interposed Mark, “ which 
is a sort of militia themselves, being entirely coat and wescoat, with 
a &tick inside. . Ha, ha !—Don’t mind me, sir ; it’s my way sometimes. 

1 cam t help being jolly.—Why it was one of them inwading conquerors 
at fawkins s, as told me. ‘ Am I rightly informed,’ he says—not 
exactly through his nose, but as if he’d got a stoppage in it, very 
high up ‘ that you’re a going to the Walley of Eden V ‘ I heard 
some talk on it/ I told him. ‘ Oh !’ says he, ‘ if you should ever happen 
to go to. bed there—you may , you know/ he says, ‘ in course of time as 
civilisation progresses—don’t forget to take a axe with you.’ I looks 
at him tolerable hard. ‘Fleas V says I. ‘ And more/ says he. ‘ Warn- 
pires ?’ says I. ‘ And more/ says he. ‘ Musquitoes, perhaps V says I. 

nd more, says he. ‘ What more V says I. ‘ Snakes more/ says 
he; rattlesnakes. You’re right to a certain extent, stranger; there 
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air some catawampous chawers in the small way too, as graze upon a 
human pretty strong; but don’t mind them— they’re company. It’s 
snakes’ he says, ‘as you’ll object to : and whenever you wake and see 
one in a upright poster on your bed,’ he says, ‘ like a corkscrew with the 
handle off a sittin’ on its bottom ring, cut him down, for he means 

wenom.’ ” „ . , 

“ Why didn’t you tell me this before ! cried Martin, with an ex¬ 
pression of face which set off the cheerfulness of Mark’s visage to great 

advantage. 9 

“ I never thought on it, sir,” said Mark. “ It come m at one ear, and 
went out at the other. But Lord love us, he was one of another Company 
I dare say, and only made up the story that we might go to his Lden, 

and not the opposition one.” . _ , ,, 

“ There’s some probability in that,” observed Martin. I can honestly 

say that I hope so, with all my heart.” r .. , 

“ I’ve not a doubt about it, sir,” returned Mark, who, full ot the 

inspiriting influence of the anecdote upon himself, had for the moment 
forgotten its probable effect upon his master : “anyhow, we must live, 

you know, sir.” _ , .« , n 

« Live l ” cried Martin. “ Yes, it’s easy to say live ; but if we should 
happen not to wake when rattlesnakes are making corkscrews of them¬ 
selves upon our beds, it may not be so easy to do it.” . 

“ And that’s a fact,” said a voice so close in his ear that it tickled him. 

“ That’s dreadful true.” , , . , 

Martin looked round, and found that a gentleman, on the seat behind, 
had thrust his head between himself and Mark, and sat with his chm 
resting on the back rail of their little bench, entertaining himself with 
their conversation. He was as languid and listless in his looks, as most 
of the gentlemen they had seen; his cheeks were so hollow that he 
seemed to be always sucking them in ; and the sun had burnt him—not 
a wholesome red or brown, but dirty yellow. He had bright dark 
eyes, which he kept half closed 5 only peeping out of the corners, and 
even then with a glance that seemed to say, “ Now you won t overreach 
me: you want to, but you won’t.” His arms rested carelessly on 
his knees as he leant forward ; in the palm of his left hand, as Eng is 
rustics have their slice of cheese, he had a cake of tobacco ; m his rig 1 
a penknife. He struck into the dialogue with as little reserve as it he 
had been specially called in, days before, to hear the arguments on both 
sides, and favour them with his opinion ; and he no more contemplated 
or cared for the possibility of their not desiring the honour ot his 
acquaintance or interference in their private affairs, than it he had been 

a bear or a buffalo. . 

“ That,” he repeated, nodding condescendingly to Martin, as to an 
outer barbarian and foreigner, “ is dreadful true. Darn all manner ot 

vermin.” A 

Martin could not help frowning for a moment, as if be were disposed 
to insinuate that tbe gentleman bad unconsciously “ darned mise . 
But remembering tbe wisdom of doing at Borne as Bomans do, be smiled 
with the pleasantest expression he could assume upon so short a notice. 
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a!i6 P M g ’r nd { e P° S1 t ed i the Same on the back of the seat between M-rk 
16 thrust the new one into the hollow of his cheek 

holding it out for their inspection remarked^S tl£at “f 

had not lived in vain, that it was “used up^ctsidemble’’ The 't° 

sii2£ss=s,sss 

“ What do you call this now 1 ” he asked. 

4’li n ,n m f Tn” SaW Martin ’ “* “ know ^at it >s called.” 

It 11 cost a dollar or more a yard, I reckon ? ” 

I really don t know.” 

pro-dflcjT C ° Untry ’” said the gentleman, “we know the cost of our own 
i" 0 * diSCU f D i the 't uestion > tk ere was a pause. 

lesented it instantly but for Martin’s prompt interposition, 
lou mean the old country 1 ” he said. 

Ah! was the reply. “How’s she! Progressing- backVds T 
expect, as usual Well! How’s Queen Victoria f S ’ 

« A n g °° d health, I believe,” said Martin. 

Queen Victoria won’t shake in her royal shoes at all, when she bears 

to-morrow named,” observed the stranger. “Ho” Hears 

“ Not that I am aware of. Why should she 1 ” 

one won t be taken with a cold chill, when she realises what is beino- 
done m these diggings,” said the stranger. “ No ” ° 

No said Martin. “ I think I could take my oath of that.” 

Sr w “ iira “ “ in ** s <* “• «« 

• ( , V \ el h sir ’, 1 tell you this—there ain’t a en-glne with its biler bust 
in God A mighty s free U-nited States, so fixed, and nipped, and frizzled 

n thTTow“LoTdo’ aS S? y ° Un / ° r L tter ’ nber luxur^lo-catn 
WlU K WheU ShG ^ the next “e-extra 

Several other gentlemen had left their seats and gathered round 

- le - ^ 

em ' ^ r * layette Kettle,” he said, taking off his hat. 
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There was a grave murmur of “ Hush ! ” 

“ Mr. La Fayette Kettle ! Sir !” 

Mr. Kettle bowed. 

“ In the name of this company, sir, and in the name of our common 
country, and in the name of that righteous cause of holy sympathy in 
which we are engaged, I thank you. I thank you, sir, in the name of 
the Water toast Sympathizers ; and I thank you, sir, in the name of the 
Watertoast Gazette; and I thank you, sir, in the name of the star- 
spangled banner of the Great United States, for your eloquent and 
categorical exposition. And if, sir,” said the speaker, poking Martin 
with the handle of his umbrella to bespeak his attention, for he was 
listening to a whisper from Mark ; “ if, sir, in such a place, and at such 
a time, I might venture to con-clude with a sentiment, glancing—how¬ 
ever slantin’dicularly—at the subject in hand, I would say, sir, May 
the British Lion have his talons eradicated by the noble bill of the 
American Eagle, and be taught to play upon the Irish Harp and the 
Scotch Fiddle that music which is breathed in every empty shell that 
lies upon the shores of green Co-lumbia ! ” 

Here the lank gentleman sat down again, amidst a great sensation; 
and every one looked very grave. 

“ General Choke,” said Mr. La Fayette Kettle, “ you warm my heart; 
sir, you warm my heart. But the British Lion is not unrepresented 
here, sir; and I should be glad to hear his answer to those remarks.” 

“ Upon my word,” cried Martin, laughing, “ since you do me the 
honour to consider me his representative, I have only to say that I never 
heard of Queen Victoria reading the What’s-his-name Gazette, and that 
I should scarcely think it probable.” 

General Choke smiled upon the rest, and said, in patient and 
benignant explanation : 

“ It is sent to her, sir. It is sent to her. Per Mail.” 

“ But if it is addressed to the Tower of London, it would hardly come 
to hand, I fear,” returned Martin : “for she don’t live there.” 

“ The Queen of England, gentlemen,” observed Mr. Tapley, affecting 
the greatest politeness, and regarding them with an immoveable face, 
“ usually lives in the Mint, to take care of the money. She has lodgings, 
in virtue of her office, with the Lord Mayor at the Mansion-House ; but 
don’t often occupy them, in consequence of the parlour chimney smoking.” 

“ Mark,” said Martin, “ I shall be very much obliged to you if you ’ll 
have the goodness not to interfere with preposterous statements, however 
jocose they may appear to you. I was merely remarking, gentlemen— 
though it’s a point of very little import—that the Queen of England 
does not happen to live in the Tower of London.” 

“ General !” cried Mr. La Fayette Kettle. “ You hear ?” 

“ General !” echoed several others. “ General!” 

“ Hush ! Pray, silence !” said General Choke, holding up his hand, 
and speaking with a patient and complacent benevolence that was quite 
touching. “ I have always remarked it as a very extraordinary cir¬ 
cumstance, which I impute to the natur of British Institutions and 
their tendency to suppress that popular inquiry and information which 
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locat e d in the immediate neighbourhood of your Parks, your Drives you! 

And, consequentiy/’ said the General, “consequently, the court is held 

“Have you been in England ?” asked Martin. 
i ro^’ Pnnt X i ha / e ’ Sir ’” said the Geuer al, “not otherwise We air 

^sstL^Sj^r 11 " iih —* 

? baye “°* the least doubt of it,” returned Martin. But here he 

“ YouTnow GeneS Oho£ r* **"**’ ^ whis P ered in his ear : 

“No,” returned Martin, in the same tone. 
u y ° u know what he is considered }” 

a venture^ ^ “° Bt remarkable men in the country ?” said Martin, at 

of him r a faCt/ ’ rej ° ined KeUle - “ 1 Was sure y° u must have heard 

“ that h 5 ( r d i Martin addressing himself to the General again 

to you sir From Mr % g f m® b T ° f a letter of introduction 
to him.’ ’ M B ’ ° f Massachusetts,” he added, giving it 

The General took it and read it attentively : now and then stonmW 

cLfe overt a oifart tW ° ,) Vhen he had h™hed the not? he 

“ W r\ M , ’f down h y him, and shook hands. 

« Well ! he said, “and you think of settling in Eden t ” 

“I am told th°erp°- Ur T m0n ; a , nd , tbe agent’s advice,” replied Martin. 

J. am told there is nothing to be done in the old towns ” 

him C Tu 2ft“ y ° U *° ‘ he a S ent > sir ” said General. «I know 
Thi/w f t ’ 1 am a member of the Eden Land Corporation myself” 
„J b ™ seno « s “ eWS t0 Martin ’ for his friend had laid gre^stress 
upon the Generals having no connection, as he thought with anv land 

Ihe General explained that he had joined the Corporation only a few 
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weeks ago, and that no communication had passed between himself and 
Mr. Bevan since. 

“We have very little to venture,” said Martin anxiously—“only a 
few pounds—but it is our all. Now, do you think that for one of my 
profession, this would be a speculation with any hope or chance in it 1” 

“Well!” observed the General, gravely, “if there was n’t any hope 
or chance in the speculation, it wouldn’t have engaged my dollars, I 
opinionate.” 

“ I don’t mean for the sellers,” said Martin. “ For the buyers—for 
the buyers !” 

“ For the buyers, sir ? ” observed the General, in a most impressive 
manner. “ Well ! you come from an old country : from a country, 
sir, that has piled up golden calves as high as Babel, and worshipped 
’em for ages. We are a new country, sir ; man is in a more primeval 
state here, sir ; we have not the excuse of having lapsed in the slow 
course of time into degenerate practices ; we have no false gods ; man, 
sir, here, is man in all his dignity. We fought for that or nothing. 
Here am I, sir,” said the General, setting up his umbrella to represent 
himself; and a villanous-looking umbrella it was ; a very bad counter to 
stand for the sterling coin of his benevolence : “ here am I with gray 
hairs, sir, and a moral sense. Would I, with my principles, invest capital 
in this speculation if I did n’t think it full of hopes and chances for my 
brother man ? ” 

Martin tried to look convinced, but he thought of New York, and 
found it difficult. 

“ What are the Great United States for, sir,” pursued the General, “ if 
not for the regeneration of man 1 But it is nat’ral in you to make such 
an enquerry, for you come from England, and you do not know my 
country.” 

“ Then you think,” said Martin, “ that allowing for the hardships we 
are prepared to undergo, there is a reasonable—Heaven knows we don’t 
expect much—a reasonable opening in this place V’ 

“ A reasonable opening in Eden, sir! But see the agent, see the agent; 
see the maps, and plans, sir; and conclude to go or stay, according to the 
natur’ of the settlement. Eden hadn’t need to go a begging yet, sir,” 
remarked the General. 

“ It is an awful lovely place, sure-ly. And frightful wholesome, 
likewise!” said Mr. Kettle, who had made himself a party to this 
conversation as a matter of course. 

Martin felt that to dispute such testimony, for no better reason than 
because he had his secret misgivings on the subject, would be ungen- 
tlemanly and indecent. So he thanked the General for his promise to 
put him in personal communication with the agent; and “ concluded” 
to see that officer next morning. He then begged the General to inform 
him who the Watertoast Sympathizers were, of whom he had spoken in 
addressing Mr. La Fayette Kettle, and on what grievances they bestowed 
their Sympathy. To which the General, looking very serious, made 
answer, that he might fully enlighten himself on those points to-morrow 
by attending a Great Meeting of the Body, which would then be held at the 
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town to which they were travelling : “ over which, sir,” said the General, 
“ my fellow-citizens have called on me to preside.” 

They came to their journey’s end late in the evening. Close to the 
railway was an immense white edifice, like an ugly hospital, on which 
was painted “ National Hotel.” There was a wooden gallery or 
verandah in front, in which it was rather startling, when the train stop¬ 
ped, to behold a great many pairs of boots and shoes, and the smoke of 
a great many cigars, but no other evidences of human habitation. By 
slow degrees, however, some heads and shoulders appeared, and connecting 
themselves with the boots and shoes, led to the discovery that certain 
gentlemen boarders, who had a fancy for putting their heels where the 
gentlemen boarders in other countries usually put their heads, were 
enjoying themselves after their own manner, in the cool of the evening. 

There was a great bar-room in this hotel, and a great public room in 
which the general table was being set out for supper. There were inter¬ 
minable whitewashed staircases, long whitewashed galleries up stairs and 
down stairs, scores of little whitewashed bedrooms, and a four-sided 
verandah to every story in the house, which formed a large brick square 
with an uncomfortable court-yard in the centre : where some clothes 
were drying. Here and there, some yawning gentlemen lounged up and 
down with their hands in their pockets; but within the house and 
without, wherever half a dozen people were collected together, there, in 
their looks, dress, morals, manners, habits, intellect and conversation, 
were Mr. Jefferson Brick, Colonel Diver, Major Pawkins, General Choke, 
and Mr. La Fayette Kettle, over, and over, and over again. They did 
the same things ; said the same things; judged all subjects by, and 
reduced all subjects to, the same standard. Observing how they lived, 
and how they were always in the enchanting company of each other, 
Martin even began to comprehend their being the social, cheerful, 
winning, airy men they were. 

At the sounding of a dismal gong, this pleasant company went troop¬ 
ing down from all parts of the house to the public room ; while from 
the neighbouring stores other guests came flocking in, in shoals ; for half 
the town, married folks as well as single, resided at the National Hotel. 
Tea, coffee, dried meats, tongue, ham, pickles, cake, toast, preserves, and 
bread and butter, were swallowed with the usual ravaging speed ; and 
then, as before, the company dropped off by degrees, and lounged away 
to the desk, the counter, or the bar-room. The ladies had a smaller 
ordinary of their own, to which their husbands and brothers were admitted 
if they chose; and in all other respects they enjoyed themselves as at 
Pawkins’s. 

a -Now Mark, my good fellow,” said Martin, closing the door of his 
little chamber, u we must hold a solemn council, for our fate is decided 
to-morrow morning. You are determined to invest these savings of 
yours in the common stock, are you 1” 

u If I hadn’t been determined to make that wentur, sir,” answered 
Mr. Tapley, “ I shouldn’t have come.” 

“ How much is there here, did you say ? ” asked Martin, holding up 
a little bag. 
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“Thirty-seven pound ten and sixpence. The Savings’ Bank said so, 
at least. I never counted it. But they know, bless you, said liar c, 
with a shake of the head expressive of his unbounded confidence m the 
wisdom and arithmetic of those Institutions 

« xnoney we brought with us,” said Martin, is reduced to a few 

shillings less than eight pounds. . , , . 

Mr Tapley smiled, and looked all manner of ways, that he might not 

be supposed to attach any importance to this fact. 

« Upon the ring —her ring, Mark,” said Martin, looking ruefully at 

his empty finger— , . „ 

« Ah ! ” sighed Mr. Tapley. “ Beg your pardon, sir. 

« We raised, in English money, fourteen pounds. So, even with that, 
your share of the stock is still very much the larger of the two you 
see Now Mark,” said Martin, in his old way, just as he might have 
spoken to Tom Pinch, “ I have thought of a means of making this up 
to you,—more than making it up to you, I hope,—and very materially 

oi”? IZ S rfthlV you kn.., returned Murk. « I don't 

want no elevating, sir. I’m all right enough, sir, /am. 

“ No but hear me,” said Martin, “because this is very important to 
you, and a great satisfaction to me. Mark, you shall be a partner in 
the business : an equal partner with myself. I will put in as my 
additional capital, my professional knowledge and ability ; and half the 
annual profits, as long as it is carried on, shall be yours. . . 

PooAlartin ! for ever building castles in the air. For ever, in his 
very selfishness, forgetful of all but his own teeming hopes and sanguine 
plans. Swelling, at that instant, with the consciousness of patronising 

and most munificently rewarding Mark ! , „ 

“I don’t know, sir,” Mark rejoined, much more sadly than his custom 
was though from a very different cause than Martin supposed, what 1 
can’ say to this, in the way of thanking you. , I ’U stand by you, sir, to 
the best of my ability, and to the last. That s all. m 

“ We quite understand each other, my good fellow, said Martin, 
rising in self-approval and condescension. “ We are no longer master 
and servant, but friends and partners ; and are mutually gratified If 
we determine on Eden, the business shall be commenced as soon as vie 
get there. Under the name,” said Martin, who never hammered upon 
an idea that wasn’t red hot, “under the name of Chuzzlewit and 

Ta “Lord love you, sir,” cried Mark, “ don’t have my name in it. I ain’t 
acquainted with the business, sir. I must be Co., I must. I ve often 
thought,” he added, in a low voice, “asI should like to know a Co. , 
but I little thought as ever I should live to be one. 

«You shall have your own way, Mark.” . , 

“ Thanke’e, sir. If any country gentleman thereabouts, in die^public 
way, or otherwise, wanted such a thing as a skittle-ground made, I 
could take that part of the bis’ness, sir.” 

«Against any architect in the States, said Martin. Get a couple 
of sherry-cobblers, Mark, and we ’ll drink success to the firm. 
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Either he forgot already (and often afterwards), that they were no 
onger master and servant or considered this kind of duty Wbe amono 
the legitimate functions of the Co. But Mark obeyed with his usua! 

them that a the^ ef b re i t i iey parted for the ni S ht , was agreed between 
f®! , th f y sbou ] d &° together to the agent’s in the morning but 

ment S S M U l d d ? de the ?den questio°n, on his own sound g judg- 
. # nd Mark made no merit, even to himself in his jollity of this 

“end/any wa ? 7 ^ that the matter WouId come ’ to 

T he General was one of the party at the public table next day and 

Ws nf 7- akfaSt tbat the -f should wait upon the agent without 

loss of time. They, desiring nothing more, agreed ; so off they all four 

be bargained for, in a shed 1 It was but a temporary office too • for the 
Edeners were '• going ” to build a superb establishment for the transaction 
of their business, and had already got so far as to mark out the £ 
which is a great way in America. The office-door was wide open and 

tWh d 0 h°Gw ay w nodoubt a tremendous fellow to get 

l^W ,l h f ° r , he Seemed t0 have 110 arrear Si but was swinging 

backwards and forwa-rds in a rocking-chair, with one of his legs planted 

k ssujiir 1 " d ihe ° ,her doukiea -r u " j » h “. “ 

Th?tl a tl' a ? aUnt w n , in a bu S e straw hat > and a coat of green stuff, 
onen ^ h +knt bemS ^ D ,° Cravat ’ and wore his shirt collar wide 

? P , ’ S ° tbat ^ e ry time he spoke something was seen to twitch and 

Ltes U fl P ve m t hlS t hr 0 p’ i! ke the llWle hammer s in a harpsichord when the 

to his Hns Tf'« i PS U W f ! he L Trut h feebly endeayouring to leap 
to ms lips, if so, it never reached them ° ^ 

hJZ ^Z ey % 1Urk T\ de f Witbin this a S ent ’ s bead, but one of them 
had no sight in it, and stood stock still. With that side of his face he 

haT ed ,rV 1 St t en t0 What the ° ther Side Was doin ?- Thus each profile 
bada d isGnct expression ; and when the moveable side was most in 

turn W h tk ng ° n - e W f m ltS C0ld6St State of watchfulness. It was like 
f r tbe ma “ lns J de °f’ t0 Pass to that view of his features in 
p ®best mood, and see how calculating and intent they were. 

r,l,,mmJ 0 r S b ! a< l k bair upon his head hung down as straight as any 
plummet line, but rumpled tufts were on the arches of his eyes, as if the 
crow whose foot was deeply printed in the corners, had pecked and torn 
them in a savage recognition of his kindred nature as a bird of prey. 

Cpnor l T S * i b i? T n whom , they now approached, and whom the 
ueneral saluted by the name of Scadder. 

“ Well, Gen’ral,” he returned, « and how are you ?” 

“r 0 '*;™ and spr ^ sir > ia m y country’s service and the sympathetic 
cause. Two gentlemen on business, Mr. Scadder.” ^ 

He shook hands with each of them—nothing is done in America 
without shaking hands—then went on rocking. 
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“ I think I know what bis’ness you have brought these strangers here 
upon, then, Gen’raH” 

“ Well, sir. I expect you may.” 

“ You air a tongue-y person, Gen’ral. For you talk too much, and 
that ’s a fact,” said Scadder. “ You speak a-larming well in public, but 
you didn’t ought to go ahead so fast in private. Now !” 

“ If I can realise your meaning, ride me on a rail 1 ” returned the 
General, after pausing for consideration. 

“ You know we didn’t wish to sell the lots off right away to any loafer 
as might bid,” said Scadder; “ but had con-cluded to reserve ’em for 
Aristocrats of Natur’. Yes !” 

“ And they are here, sir l” cried the General with warmth. “They 
are here, sir ! ” 

“ If they air here,” returned the agent, in reproachful accents, “ that’s 
enough. But you didn’t ought to have your dander ris with me, 
Gen’ral.” 

The General whispered Martin that Scadder was the honestest fellow 
in the world, and that he wouldn’t have given him offence designedly, 
for ten thousand dollars. 

“ I do my duty; and I raise the dander of my feller critturs, as I wish 
to serve,” said Scadder in a low voice, looking down the road and rocking 
still. “ They rile up rough, along of my objecting to their selling Eden 
off too cheap. That’s human natur’! Well!” 

“ Mr. Scadder,” said the General, assuming his oratorical deportment. 
“ Sir ! Here is my hand, and here my heart. I esteem you, sir, and 
ask your pardon. These gentlemen air friends of mine, or I would not 
have brought ’em here, sir, being well aware, sir, that the lots at present 
go entirely too cheap. But these air friends, sir; these air partick’ler 
friends.” 

Mr. Scadder was so satisfied by this explanation, that he shook the 
General warmly by the hand, and got out of the rocking-chair to do it. 
He then invited the General’s particular friends to accompany him into 
the office. As to the General, he observed, with his usual benevolence, 
that being one of the company, he wouldn’t interfere in the transaction 
on any account; so he appropriated the rocking-chair to himself, and 
looked at the prospect, like a good Samaritan waiting for a traveller. 

“ Heyday ! ” cried Martin, as his eye rested on a great plan which 
occupied one whole side of the office. Indeed, the office had little else 
in it, but some geological and botanical specimens, one or two rusty 
ledgers, a homely desk, and a stool. “ Heyday ! what’s that ? ” 

“ That’s Eden,” said Scadder, picking his teeth with a sort of young 
bayonet that flew out of his knife when he touched a spring. 

“ Why, I had no idea it was a city.” 

“ Had n’t you ? Oh, it’s a city.” 

A flourishing city, too ! An architectural city ! There were banks, 
churches, cathedrals, market-places, factories, hotels, stores, mansions, 
wharves ; an exchange, a theatre ; public buildings of all kinds, down 
to the office of the Eden Stinger, a daily journal; all faithfully depicted 
in the view before them. 
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turninjpround! ^ ^ im ? 0lUnt place ! ” °™d Martin, 

“Oh ! it’s very important,” observed the agent. 

« aw*!? a ^ r f K '>” f aid Martin, glancing again at the Public Build¬ 
ings, that there s nothing left for me to do.” 

“Well! it ain’t all built,” replied the agent. “ Not quite ” 

Ihis was a great relief. ^ 

“ The marlcet-place, now,” said Martin. “ I s that built ?” 

.» the iop. “■ ’“ZilTS - in, ° U " 

Mark, who, with a very stolid countenance had been eveirnr the nlan 
and the agent by turns, merely rejoined « Uncommon"” 7 S P 
A dead silence ensued, Mr. Scadder in some short recesses or vaca 

b “ ofr “ k “ D °» al «'“ abk » 

nlan 1 buFT’’’ "“t ¥? r * in ’ fei S nin S to look more narrowly at the 
mind unon tbIT S 17 1 f T tremulous voice how much depended, in his 
“ The P re Jn®f V 1 W? ‘ here are ~ several architects there? ” 
■Tv » * a sln S Ie one , said Scadder. 

thlt ? ar i’ w] ? ls P ered Martin, pulling him by the sleeve, “do you hear 
« The ceii W n°- Se W ° rk a Jf s before «s, then ?” he asked aloud, 
perhaps,” said MarL^ ’ PUbllC buildin ^ s £ rows spontaneous, 

dar h s i de as he said it; but Scadder instantly 
tff, hl , S plac ®’ : T d brou S llt hls active eye to bear upon him. 

I eel of my hands, young man,” he said. 1 

“What for J” asked Mark : declining. 

“ Air they dirty,or air they clean, sir?” said Scadder,holding them out. 
In a physical point of view they were decidedly dirty. But it heine 
obvious that Mr. Scadder offered them for examination in a figurSf 

Eszszs: z? M “ in h “ fc, " d •" 

mftw’ t re qmte °T t ° f place > and cannot be expected to be very 
agreeable to strangers. I am quite surprised.” ^ 

“ The Co.’s a putting his foot in it already,” thought Mark “ He 

mU Mr b Sc a ad!| eepm vi Pal ^- er ~ f f t adeep and snorin S—Co. must: 7 see.” 

M ; Soaker said nothing, but he set his back against the plan and 

aUthe while°as h if C be lnt ° J? T° * Wenty tim6S : lookin S at Mark 
an^tne while as if he were stabbing him in effigy. 

at length ^ ^ Martin ventured to observe, 

at length, m a tone of mild propitiation. 

“ L^mLerTnw 1 ^/] 1036 W ° rk \ 0r is n V said thfi agent sulkily. 
wMi ahean of h l n dld , eventuate. P’raps he cleared off, handsome, 
ith a heap of dollars ; p rhaps he was n’t worth a cent. P’raps he was 
a loafin rowdy; p raps a ring-tailed roarer. Now! ” P 
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“ All your doing, Mark !” said Martin. 

“ P’raps,” pursued the agent, “ them an’t plants of Eden’s raising. 
No ! P’raps that desk and stool ain’t made from Eden lumber. No ! 
P’raps no end of squatters ain’t gone out there. No ! P’raps there ain’t 
no such lo-cation in the territoary of the Great U-nited States. Oh, no !” 

“ I hope you ’re satisfied with the success of your joke, Mark,” said 
Martin. 

But here, at a most opportune and happy time, the General inter¬ 
posed, and called out to Scadder from the doorway to give his friends 
the particulars of that little lot of fifty acres with the house upon it; 
which, having belonged to the company formerly, had lately lapsed 
again into their hands. 

“ You air a deal too open-handed, Gen’ral,” was the answer. “ It is 
a lot as should be rose in price. It is.” 

He grumblingly opened his books notwithstanding, and always keep¬ 
ing his bright side towards Mark, no matter at what amount of incon¬ 
venience to himself, displayed a certain leaf for their perusal. Martin 
read it greedily, and then inquired : 

“ Now where upon the plan may this place be *1 ” 

“ Upon the plan ? ” said Scadder. 

“ Yes -” 

He turned towards it, and reflected for a short time, as if, having 
been put upon his mettle, he was resolved to be particular to the very 
minutest hair’s breadth of a shade. At length, after wheeling his tooth¬ 
pick slowly round and round in the air, as if it were a carrier pigeon 
just thrown up, he suddenly made a dart at the drawing, and pierced 
the very centre of the main wharf, through and through. 

“ There ! ” he said, leaving his knife quivering in the wall; “ that’s 
where it is ! ” 

Martin glanced with sparkling eyes upon his Co., and his Co. saw that 
the thing was done. 

The bargain was not concluded as easily as might have been expected 
though, for Scadder was caustic and ill-humoured, and cast much 
unnecessary opposition in the way : at one time requesting them to 
think of it, and call again in a week or a fortnight; at another, pre¬ 
dicting that they would n’t like it; at another, offering to retract and 
let them off, and muttering strong imprecations upon the folly of the 
General. But the whole of the astoundingly small sum total of purchase 
money—it was only one hundred and fifty dollars, or something more 
than thirty pounds of the capital brought by Co. into the architectural 
concern—was ultimately paid down ; and Martin’s head was two inches 
nearer the roof of the little wooden office, with the consciousness of 
being a landed proprietor in the thriving city of Eden. 

“ If it shouldn’t happen to fit,” said Scadder, as he gave Martin the 
necessary credentials on receipt of his money, “ don’t blame me.” 

“ No, no,” he replied merrily. “ We ’ll not blame you. General, are 
you going ? ” 

“I am at your service, sir ; and I wish you,” said the General, giving 
him his hand with grave cordiality, “joy of your po-session. You air 
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now, sir, a denizen of the most powerful and highly-civilised do-minion 
that has ever graced the world j a do-minion, sir, where man is bound 
to man in one vast bond of equal love and truth. May you, sir, be 
worthy of your a-dopted country ! ” 

# Martin thanked him, and took leave of Mr. Scadder \ who had resumed 
his post in the rocking-chair, immediately on the General’s rising from 
it, and was once more swinging away a3 if he had never been disturbed. 
Mark looked back several times as they went down the road towards the 
National Hotel, but now his blighted profile was towards them, and 
nothing but attentive thoughtfulness was written on it. Strangely 
different to the other side! He was not a man much given to laughing, 
and never laughed outright; but every line in the print of the crow f s foot, 
and every little wiry vein in that division of his head, was wrinkled up into 
a grin ! The compound figure of Death and the Lady at the top of the old 
ballad was not divided with a greater nicety, and hadn’t halves more mon¬ 
strously unlike each other, than the two profiles of Zephaniah Scadder. 

The General posted along at a great rate, for the clock was on the 
stroke of twelve; and at that hour precisely, the Great Meeting of the 
Water toast Sympathisers was to be holden in the public room of the 
National Hotel. Being very curious to witness the demonstration, and 
know what it was all about, Martin kept close to the General: and, 
keeping closer than ever when they entered the Hall, got by that means 
upon a little platform of tables at the upper end: where an arm-chair 
was set for the General, and Mr. La Fayette Kettle, as secretary, was 
making a great display of some foolscap documents—Screamers, no doubt. 

Well, sir! he said, as he shook hands with Martin, u here is a 
spectacle calc’lated to make the British Lion put his tail between his 
legs, and howl with anguish, I expect!” 

Martin certainly thought it possible that the British Lion might have 
been rather out of his element in that Ark : but he kept the idea to 
himself. The General was then voted to the chair, on the motion of a 
pallid lad of the Jefferson Brick school: who forthwith set in for a high- 
spiced speech, with a good deal about hearths and homes in it, and 
unriveting the chains of Tyranny. 

Oh but it was a clincher for the British Lion, it was! The indignation 
of the glowing young Columbian knew no bounds. If he could only 
have been one of his own forefathers, he said, wouldn’t he have peppered 
that same Lion, and been to him as another Brute Tamer with a wire 
whip, teaching him lessons not easily forgotten. “ Lion! (cried that young 
Columbian) where is he ? Who is he? What is he ? Show him to me. 
Let me have him here. Here !” said the young Columbian, in a wrestling 
attitude, “ upon this sacred altar. Here !” cried the young Columbian^ 
idealising the dining-table, “ upon ancestral ashes, cemented with the 
glorious blood poured out like water on our native plains of Chickabiddy 
Lick ! Bring forth that Lion !” said the young Columbian. “ Alone, 

I dare him ! I taunt that Lion. I tell that Lion, that Freedom’s hand 
once twisted in his mane, he rolls a corse before me, and the Eagles of 
the Great Republic laugh ha, ha ! ” 

When it was found that the Lion didn’t come, but kept out of the 
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way; that the young Columbian stood there, with folded arms, alone in 
his glory ; and consequently that the Eagles were no doubt laughing 
wildly on the mountain tops,—such cheers arose as might have shaken 
the hands upon the Horse-Guards 5 clock, and changed the very mean time 
of the day in England’s capital. 

“ Who is this ]” Martin telegraphed to La Fayette. 

The Secretary wrote something, very gravely, on a piece of paper, 
twisted it up, and had it passed to him from hand to hand. It was an 
improvement on the old sentiment: “ Perhaps as remarkable a man as 
any in our country.” 

This young Columbian was succeeded by another, to the full as eloquent 
as he, who drew down storms of cheers. But both remarkable youths, 
in their great excitement (for your true poetry can never stoop to details), 
forgot to say with whom or what the Watertoasters sympathised, and like¬ 
wise why or wherefore they were sympathetic. Thus, Martin remained 
for a long time as completely in the dark as ever ; until at length a ray 
of light broke in upon him through the medium of the Secretary, who, 
by reading the minutes of their past proceedings, made the matter some¬ 
what clearer. He then learned that the Watertoast Association sym¬ 
pathised with a certain Public Man in Ireland, who held a contest upon 
certain points with England : and that they did so, because they did n’t 
love England at all—not by any means because they loved Ireland 
much : being indeed horribly jealous and distrustful of its people always, 
and only tolerating them because of their working hard, which made 
them very useful; labour being held in greater indignity in the simple 
republic than in any other country upon earth. This rendered Martin 
curious to see what grounds of sympathy the Watertoast Association 
put forth; nor was he long in suspense, for the General rose to read 
a letter to the Public Man, which with his own hands he had written. 

“ Thus,” said the General, “thus, my friends and fellow-citizens, it runs: 

“ ‘ Sir, 

“ ‘ I address you on behalf of the Watertoast Association of United 
Sympathisers. It is founded, sir, in the great republic of America l 
and now holds its breath, and swells the blue veins in its forehead nigh 
to bursting, as it watches, sir, with feverish intensity and sympathetic 
ardour, your noble efforts in the cause of Freedom.’ ” 

At the name of Freedom, and at every repetition of that name, all 
the Sympathisers roared aloud; cheering with nine times nine, and 
nine times over. 

“‘In Freedom’s name, sir—holy Freedom—I address you. In 
Freedom’s name, I send herewith a contribution to the funds of your 
Society. In Freedom’s name, sir, I advert with indignation and disgust 
to that accursed animal, with gore-stained whiskers, whose rampant 
cruelty and fiery lust have ever been a scourge, a torment, to the world. 
The naked visitors to Crusoe’s Island, sir; the flying wives of Peter 
Wilkins; the fruit-smeared children of the tangled bush ; nay, even 
the men of large stature, anciently bred in the mining districts of Corn¬ 
wall ; alike bear witness to its savage nature. Where, sir, are the 
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Cormorans, the-Blunder-bores, the Great Feefofums, named in History] 
all, all, exterminated by its destroying hand. 

“ ‘ I allude, sir, to the British Lion. 

“ ‘ Devoted, mind and body, heart and soul, to Freedom, sir—to 
Freedom, blessed solace to the snail upon the cellar-door, the oyster in 
his pearly bed, the still mite in his home of cheese, the very winkle 
of your country in his shelly lair—in her unsullied name, we offer 
you our sympathy. Oh, sir, in this our cherished and our happy land, 
her fires burn bright and clear and smokeless : once lighted up in yours, 
the lion shall be roasted whole. 

“ ‘ I am, sir, in Freedom’s name, 

“ ‘ Your affectionate friend and faithful Sympathiser, 

“ ‘ Cyrus Choke. 

“‘General, U. S. M.’” 

It happened that just as the General began to read this letter, the 
railroad train arrived, bringing a new mail from England ; and a packet 
had been handed in to the Secretary, which during its perusal and the 
frequent cheerings in homage to freedom, he had opened. Now, its con¬ 
tents disturbed him very much, and the moment the General sat down, 
he hurried to his side, and placed in his hand a letter and several printed 
extracts from English newspapers ; to -which, in a state of infinite excite¬ 
ment, he called his immediate attention. 

The General, being greatly heated by his own composition, was in a 
fit state to receive any inflammable influence ; but he had no sooner 
possessed himself of the contents of these documents, than a change 
came over his face, involving such a huge amount of choler and passion, 
that the noisy concourse were silent in a moment, in very wonder at 
the sight of him. 

“ My friends ! ” cried the General, rising ; “ my friends and fellow- 
citizens, we have been mistaken in this man.” 

“ In what man ] ” was the cry. 

“ In this,” panted the General, holding up the letter he had read aloud 
a few minutes before. “ I find that he has been, and is, the advocate 
—consistent in it always too—-of Nigger emancipation ! ” 

If anything beneath the sky be real, those Sons of Freedom would 
have pistolled, stabbed—in some way slain—that man by coward hands 
and murderous violence, if he had stood among them at that time. The 
most confiding of their o-wn countrymen, would not have wagered then ; 
no, nor would they ever peril ; one dunghill straw, upon the life of any 
man in such a strait. They tore the letter, cast the fragments in the 
air, trod down the pieces as they fell ; and yelled, and groaned, and hissed, 
till they could cry no longer. 

“ I shall move,” said the General, when he could make himself heard, 
“ that the Watertoast Association of United Sympathisers be imme¬ 
diately dissolved ! ” 

Down w r ith it! Away with it ! Don’t hear of it ! Burn its records ! 
Pull the room down ! Blot it out of human memory ! 

“ But, my fellow countrymen ! ” said the General, “ the contributions. 
"YYe have funds. What is to be done with the funds ?” 
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' It was hastily resolved that a piece of plate should be presented to a 
certain constitutional Judge, who had laid down from the Bench the 
noble principle, that it was lawful for any white mob to murder any black 
man; and that another piece of plate, of similar value, should be pre¬ 
sented to a certain Patriot, who had declared from his high place in the 
Legislature, that he and his friends would hang, without trial, any 
Abolitionist who might pay them a visit. For the surplus, it was agreed 
that it should be devoted to aiding the enforcement of those free and 
equal laws, which render it incalculably more criminal and dangerous 
to teach a negro to read and write, than to roast him alive in a public 
city. These points adjusted, the meeting broke up in great disorder : 
and there was an end of the Watertoast Sympathy. 

As Martin ascended to his bedroom, his eye w r as attracted by the 
Republican banner, which had been hoisted from the house-top in 
honour of the occasion, and was fluttering before a window which he 
passed. 

“ Tut! ” said Martin. “ You're a gay flag in the distance. But let a 
man be near enough to get the light upon the other side, and see 
through you ; and you are but sorry fustian ! ” 


CHAPTER XXII. “ 

FROM WHICH IT WILL BE SEEN THAT MARTIN BECAME A LION ON HIS 
OWN ACCOUNT. TOGETHER WITH THE REASON WHY. 

As soon as it was generally known in the National Hotel, that the 
young Englishman, Mr. Chuzzlewit, had purchased “a lo-cation” in the 
Valley of Eden, and intended to betake himself to that earthly Paradise 
by the next Steamboat; he became a popular character. Why this 
should be, or how it had come to pass, Martin no more knew than 
Mrs. Gamp of Kingsgate-street, High Holborn, did; but that he was 
for the time being, the lion, by popular election, of the Watertoast 
community, and that his society was in rather inconvenient request, 
there could be no kind of doubt. 

The first notification he received of this change in his position, was the 
following epistle, written in a thin running hand,—with here and there 
a fat letter or two, to make the general effect more striking,—on a sheet 
of paper, ruled with blue lines. 

“ National Hotel, 

“ Dear Sir, “ Monday Morning.. 

“ When I had the privillidge of being your fellow-traveller in 
the cars, the day before yesterday, you offered some remarks upon the 
subject of the Tower of London, which (in common with my fellow- 
citizens generally) I could wish to hear repeated to a public audience. 

u As secretary to the Young Mens’ Watertoast Association of this town, 
I am requested to inform you that the Society will be proud to hear you 
deliver a lecture upon the Tower of London, at their Hall to-morrow 

T 
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evening, at seven o’clock ; and as a large issue of quarter-dollar tickets 
ob%i“o- XPeCte<1 ’ y ° Ur aUSWer and COnsent b >' bearer w iU be considered 

“Dear Sir, 

“ Yours truly, 

“ The Honorable M. Chuzzlewit. “ LA FAYETTE KeTTLE ' 

Towpp a7t T1 !i S ° CI ro y W °“ ld D0t be P articular limiting you to the 

FWnLt! L fr d °t ^ me t0 SU ^ est tba ‘ any remarks upon the 
Elements of Geology, or (if more convenient) upon the Writings of your 

received WlUy C0Untr ^ man > tbe honourable Mr. Miller, would be well 

Very much aghast at this invitation, Martin wrote back, civilly 
declining it; and had scarcely done so, when he received another letted 


“No. 47, Bunker Hill Street, 
“ Monday Morning. 


“ Private. 

“ Sir, 

• i , m* • ^ ra A se( ? * n ^ 10se interminable solitudes where our 
mighty Mississippi (or Father of Waters) rolls his turbid flood 

; 1 am young, and ardent. For there is a poetry in wildness, and every 

Si r f to f ll “ g in T ‘ he shme is in himself an E P ic > self-contained. I 
aspirate for fame. It is my yearning and my thirst. 

} ' ou ’ sir > aware of any member of Congress in England, who 

after my n arrivalV° ^ ^ *° that C0Untr ^ aud for months 

There is something within me which gives me the assurance that this 

ft T, d Pa r °r ge I° uld n0t be thr0Wn aw< W' In literature or art; 
r h . m b ^ tb p . ul P ltj or _ the stage; m one or other, if not all, I feel that 
1 am certain to succeed. 

have 1 ! lkt rfA engag r d tQ ffl te t0 an y such y° urself > please let me 
have a list of three or four of those most likely to respond, and I will 

ShTnv oFC i P ° St °?°\ Ma ^ 1 also ask y° u t0 f avour me 

f observations that have ever presented themselves to 

Lord Byron?’ 6 ^ ’ ° n ‘ Cain ’ a M ystery,’ by the Right Honourable 

“ I am, Sir, 

1 ours (forgive me if I add, soaringly), 

«pn » t i “Putnam Smif. 

Bl nhlnnicF™ anSWer t0 America Junior, Messrs. Hancock & 
Moby, Dry Goods Store, as above.” 

Both of which letters, together with Martin’s reply to each, were 
according to a laudable custom, much tending to the promotion of gen- 

£ ssifair ooMd "“’ pui ““ i “ n “ i mmbe ' 

Ke?l t h l S n e , Iy /f- tbrou S h this correspondence, when Captain 
Kedgick the landlord, kindly came up stairs to see how he was getting 

- ,' rhe , Ca P tain sat do "; n upon the bed before he spoke; and finding 
it rather hard, moved to the pillow. S 

“Well, sir !” said the Captain, putting his hat a little more on one 
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side, for it was rather tight in the crown : “ You ’re quite a public man, 

I calc’late.” 

“ So it seems,” retorted Martin, who was very tired. 

“Our citizens, sir,” pursued the Captain, “intend to pay their respects 
to you. You will have to hold a sort of^le—vee, sir, while you ’re here.” 

“ Powers above! ” cried Martin, “ I couldn’t do that, my good 
fellow !” 

“ I reckon you must then,” said the Captain. 

“ Must is not a pleasant word, Captain,” urged Martin. 

“ Well! I didn’t fix the mother language, and I can’t unfix it,” said 
the Captain, coolly : “ else I’d make it pleasant. You must re-ceive. 
That’s all.” 

“ But why should I receive people who care as much for me as I care 
for them ? ” asked Martin. 

“ Well ! because I have had a muniment put up in the bar,” returned 
the Captain. 

“ A what V' cried Martin. 

“A muniment,” rejoined the Captain. 

Martin looked despairingly at Mark, who informed him that the 
Captain meant a written notice that Mr. Chuzzlewit would receive the 
Watertoasters that day, at and after two o’clock : which was, in effect, 
then hanging in the bar, as Mark from ocular inspection of the same 
could testify. 

“ You wouldn’t be unpop’lar, / know,” said the Captain, paring his 
nails. “ Our citizens an’t long of riling up, I tell you ; and our 
Gazette could flay you like a wild cat.” 

Martin was going to be very wroth, but he thought better of it, and 
said : 

“ In Heaven’s name let them come, then.” 

“Oh, they'll come,” returned the Captain. “I have seen the big 
room fixed a’purpose, with my eyes.” 

“ But will you,” said Martin, seeing that the Captain was about to 
go ; “ will you at least tell me this. What do they want to see me 
for ? what have I done ? and how do they happen to have such a sudden 
interest in meP’ 

Captain Kedgick put a thumb and three fingers to each side of the 
brim of his hat; lifted it a little way off his head ; put it on again 
carefully; passed one hand all down his face, beginning at the forehead 
and ending at the chin ; looked at Martin; then at Mark ; then at 
Martin again ; winked ; and walked out. 

“ Upon my life, now !” said Martin, bringing his hand heavily upon 
the table ; “ such a perfectly unaccountable fellow as that, I never saw. 
Mark, what do you say to this V 9 

“ Why, sir,” returned his partner, “ my opinion is that we must have 
got to the most remarkable man in the country, at last. So I hope 
there’s an end of the breed, sir.” 

Although this made Martin laugh, it couldn’t keep off two o’clock. 
Punctually, as the hour struck, Captain Kedgick returned to hand 
him to the room of state ; and he had no sooner got him safe there, 

t 2 
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than he bawled down the staircase to his fellow-citizens below, that 
Mr. Chuzzlewit was u receiving. ” 

Up they came with a rush. Up they came until the room was full, 
ana, through the open door, a dismal perspective of more to come was 
shown upon the stairs. One after another, one after another, dozen 
after dozen, score after score, more, more, more, up they came: all 
shaking hands with Martin. Such varieties of hands, the thick, the 
thm, the short, the long, the fat, the lean, the coarse, the fine; such 
differences of temperature, the hot, the cold, the dry, the moist, the 
flabby; such diversities of grasp, the tight, the loose, the short-lived, 
and the lingering ! Still up, up, up, more, more, more : and ever and 
anon the Captain’s voice was heard above the crowd—“ There’s more 
below ; there’s more below. Now, gentlemen, you that have been intro¬ 
duced to Mr. Chuzzlewit, will you clear, gentlemen 1 Will you clear ? 
Will you be so good as clear, gentlemen, and make a little room for more?” 

Regardless of the Captain’s cries, they didn’t clear at all, but stood 
there, bolt upright and staring. Two gentlemen connected with the 
Watertoast Gazette had come express to get the matter for an article on 
Martin. They had agreed to divide the labour. One of them took 
him below the waistcoat \ one above. Each stood directly in front of 
his subject with his head a little on one side, intent on his department. 
If Martin put one boot before the other, the lower gentleman was down 
upon him ; he rubbed a pimple on his nose, and the upper gentleman 
booked it. He opened his mouth to speak, and the same gentleman was 
on one knee before him, looking in at his teeth, with the nice scrutiny of 
a dentist. Amateurs in the physiognomical and phrenological sciences 
roved about him with watchful eyes and itching fingers, and sometimes 
one, more daring than the rest, made a mad grasp at the back of his head, 
and vanished in the crowd. They had him in all points of view : in 
front, in profile, three-quarter face, and behind. Those who were not 
professional or scientific, audibly exchanged opinions on his looks. New 
lights shone in upon him, in respect of his nose. Contradictory rumours 
were abroad on the subject of his hair. And still the Captain’s voice 
was heard so stifled by the concourse, that he seemed to speak from 
underneath a feather-bed—exclaiming, “ Gentlemen, you that have been 
introduced to Mr. Chuzzlewit, will you clear ? ” 

Even when they began to clear, it was no better; for then a stream 
of gentlemen, every one with a lady on each arm (exactly like the 
chorus to the National Anthem when Royalty goes in state to the play), 
came gliding in—every new group fresher than the last, and bent on 
staying to the latest moment. If they spoke to him, which was not 
often, they invariably asked the same questions, in the same tone; 
with no more remorse, or delicacy, or consideration, than if he had 
been a figure of stone, purchased, and paid for, and set up there, for 
their delight. Even when, in the slow course of time, these died off, 
it was as bad as ever, if not worse; for then the boys grew bold, and 
came in as a class of themselves, and did everything that the grown-up 
people had done. Uncouth stragglers too appeared ; men of a ghostly 
kind, who being in, didn’t know how to get out again : insomuch 
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that one silent gentleman with glazed and fishy eyes, and only one 
button on his waistcoat (which was a very large metal one, and shone 
prodigiously), got behind the door, and stood there, like a Clock, long 
after everybody else was gone. 

Martin felt, from pure fatigue, and heat, and worry, as if he could 
have fallen on the ground and willingly remained there, if they would 
but have had the mercy to leave him alone. But as letters and mes¬ 
sages threatening his public denouncement if he didn’t see the senders, 
poured in like hail; and as more visitors came while he took his 
coffee by himself; and as Mark, with all his vigilance, was unable to 
keep them from the door; he resolved to go to bed—not that he felt 
at all sure of bed being any protection, but that he might not leave 
a forlorn hope untried. 

He had communicated this design to Mark, and was on the eve of 
escaping, when the door was thrown open in a great hurry, and an 
elderly gentleman entered : bringing with him a lady who certainly 
could not be considered young—that was matter of fact; and probably 
could not be considered handsome—but that was matter of opinion. 
She was very straight, very tall, and not at all flexible in face or figure. 
On her head she wore a great straw bonnet, with trimmings of the 
same, in which she looked as if she had been thatched by an unskilful 
labourer; and in her hand she held a most enormous fan. 

“ Mr. Chuzzlewit, I believe?” said the gentleman. 

“ That is my name.” 

“ Sir,” said the gentleman, “ I am pressed for time.” 

“ Thank God !” thought Martin. 

“ I go back Toe my home, sir,” pursued the gentleman, “ by the 
return train, which starts immediate. Start is not a word you use in 
your country, sir.” 

“ Oh yes, it is,” said Martin. 

“ You air mistaken, sir,” returned the gentleman, with great deci¬ 
sion : a but we will not pursue the subject, lest it should awake your 
preju—dice. Sir, Mrs. Hominy.” 

Martin bowed. 

“ Mrs. Hominy, sir, is the lady of Major Hominy, one of our chicest 
spirits; and belongs Toe one of our most aristocratic families. You 
air, p’raps, acquainted, sir, with Mrs. Hominy’s writings?” 

Martin couldn’t say he was. 

“ You have much Toe learn, and Toe enjoy, sir,” said the gentleman. 
"Mrs. Hominy is going Toe stay until the end of the Fall, sir, with 
her married daughter at the settlement of New Thermopylae, three days 
this side of Eden. Any attention, sir, that you can show Toe Mrs. 
Hominy upon the journey, will be very grateful Toe the Major and our 
fellow-citizens. Mrs. Hominy, I wish you good night, ma’am, and a 
pleasant pro-gress on your rout !” 

Martin could scarcely believe it; but he had gone, and Mrs. Hominy 
was drinking the milk. 

(c A’most used-up I am, I do declare 1” she observed. il The jolting in 
the cars is pretty nigh as bad as if the rail was full of snags and sawyers.” 
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“ Snags and sawyers, ma’am V 9 said Martin. 

“ Well, then, I do suppose you ’ll hardly realise my meaning, sir,” 
said Mrs. Hominy. “ My ! Only think ! Bo tell! ” 

It did not appear that these expressions, although they seemed to 
conclude with an urgent entreaty, stood in need of any answer \ for 
Mrs. Hominy, untying her bonnet-strings, observed that she would with¬ 
draw to lay that article of dress aside, and would return immediately. 

“ Mark !” said Martin. “ Touch me, will you. Am I awake 1” 

“ Hominy is, sir,” returned his partner—“ Broad awake ! Just the 
sort of woman, sir, as would be discovered with her eyes wide open, and 
her mind a-working for her country’s good, at any hour of the day or 
night.” 

They had no opportunity of saying more, for Mrs. Hominy stalked in 
again—very erect, in proof of her aristocratic blood ; and holding in her 
clasped hands a red cotton pocket-handkerchief, perhaps a parting gift 
from that choice spirit, the Major. She had laid aside her bonnet, and 
now appeared in a highly aristocratic and classical cap, meeting beneath 
her chin : a style of head-dress so admirably adapted to her countenance, 
that if the late Mr. Grimaldi had appeared in the lappets of Mrs. 
Siddons, a more complete effect could not have been produced. 

Martin handed her to a chair. Her first words arrested him before 
he could get back to his own seat. 

“ P^y, sir !” said Mrs. Hominy, “ where do you hail from V ’ 

u I am afraid I am dull of comprehension,” answered Martin , ee being 
extremely tired j but, upon my word, I don’t understand you.” 

Mrs. Hominy shook her head with a melancholy smile that said, not 
inexpressively, “ They corrupt even the language in that old country !” 
and added then, as coming down a step or two to meet his low capacity, 
“ Where was you rose ?” 

“ Oh !” said Martin, “ I was born in Kent.” 

“ And how do you like our country, sir T asked Mrs. Hominy. 

“ Very much indeed,” said Martin, half asleep. “ At least—that is— 
pretty well, ma’am.” 

u Most strangers—and particularly Britishers—are much surprised 
by what they see in the U-nited States,” remarked Mrs. Hominy. 

“ They have excellent reason to be so, ma’am,” said Martin. “ I never 
was so much surprised in all my life.” 

“ Our institutions make our people smart much, sir ? ” Mrs. Hominy 
remarked. 

u The most short-sighted man could see that at a glance, with his 
naked eye,” said Martin. 

Mrs. Hominy was a philosopher and an authoress, and consequently 
had a pretty strong digestion ; but this coarse, this indecorous phrase, 
was almost too much for her. For a gentleman sitting alone with a 
lady—although the door was open—to talk about a naked eye ! 

A long interval elapsed before even she—woman of masculine and 
towering intellect though she was—could call up fortitude enough to 
resume the conversation. But Mrs. Hominy was a traveller. Mrs. Hominy 
was a writer of reviews and analytical disquisitions. Mrs. Hominy had 
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Lad her letters from abroad, beginning “My ever dearest blank,” and 
signed “ The Mother of tlie Modern Gracchi” (meaning the married 
Miss Hominy), regularly printed in a public journal, with all the indig¬ 
nation in capitals, and all the sarcasm in italics. Mrs. Hominy had 
looked on foreign countries with the eye of a perfect republican hot 
from the model oven ; and Mrs. Hominy could talk (or write) about 
them by the hour together. So Mrs. Hominy at last came down on 
Martin heavily, and as he was fast asleep, she had it all her own way 
and bruised him to her heart’s content. 

It is no great matter what Mrs. Hominy said, save that she had learnt it 
from the cant of a class, and a large class, of her fellow-countrymen, 
who, in their every word, avow themselves to be as senseless to the 
high principles on which America sprang, a nation, into life, as any 
Orson in her legislative halls. Who are no more capable of feeling, 
or of caring if they did feel, that by reducing their own country to the 
ebb of honest men’s contempt, they put in hazard the rights of nations 
yet unborn, and very progress of the human race, than are the swine 
who wallow in their streets. Who think that crying out to other nations, 
old in their iniquity, “We are no worse than you ! ” (No worse !) is 
high defence and ’vantage ground enough for that Republic, but yes¬ 
terday let loose upon her noble course, and but to-day so maimed and 
lame, so full of sores and ulcers, foul to the eye and almost hopeless to 
the sense, that her best friends turn from the loathsome creature with 
disgust. Who, having by their ancestors declared and won their Inde¬ 
pendence, because they would not bend the knee to certain Public 
vices and corruptions and would not abrogate the truth, run riot in 
the Bad, and turn their backs upon the Good; and lying down 
contented with the wretched boast that other Temples also are of 
glass, and stones which batter theirs maybe flung back; show them¬ 
selves, in that alone, as immeasurably behind the import of the trust 
they hold, and as unworthy to possess it, as if the sordid huckster- 
ings of all their little governments—each one a kingdom in its small 
depravity—were brought into a heap for evidence against them. 

Martin by degrees became so far awake, that he had a sense of a 
terrible oppression on his mind ; an imperfect dream that he had 
murdered a particular friend, and couldn’t get rid of the body. When 
his eyes opened it was staring him full in the face. There was the hor¬ 
rible Hominy, talking deep truths in a melodious snuffle, and pouring 
forth her mental endowments to such an extent that the Major s bitterest 
enemy, hearing her, would have forgiven him from the bottom of his 
heart. Martin might have done something desperate if the gong had 
not sounded for supper ; but sound it did most opportunely ; and having 
stationed Mrs. Hominy at the upper end of the table, he took refuge at 
the lower end himself; whence, after a hasty meal, he stole away, while 
the lady was yet busied with dried beef and a whole saucer-full of pickled 
fixings. 

It would be difficult to give an adequate idea of Mrs. Hominy’s 
freshness next day, or of the avidity with which she went headlong into 
moral philosophy at breakfast. Some little additional degree of asperity, 
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perhaps, was visible in her features, but not more than the pickles would 
have naturally produced. All that day, she clung to Martin. She 
sat beside him while he received his friends—for there was another 
Reception, yet more numerous than the former—propounded theories, 
and answered imaginary objections : so that Martin really began to 
think he must be dreaming, and speaking for two ; quoted interminable 
passages from certain essays on government, written by herself; used the 
Majors pocket-handkerchief as if the snuffle were a temporary malady, 
of which she was determined to rid herself by some means or other; 
and, in short, was such a remarkable companion, that Martin quite 
settled it between himself and his conscience, that in any new settlement 
it would be absolutely necessary to have such a person knocked on the 
head for the general peace of society. 

In the mean time Mark was busy, from early in the morning until 
late at night, in getting on board the steamboat such provisions, tools, 
and other necessaries, as they had been forewarned it would be wise to 
take. The purchase of these things, and the settlement of their bill at 
the National, reduced their finances to so low an ebb, that if the captain 
had delayed his departure any longer, they would have been in almost 
as bad a plight as the unfortunate poorer emigrants, who (seduced on 
board by solemn advertisement) had been living on the lower deck a 
whole week, and exhausting their miserable stock of provisions before 
the voyage commenced. There they were, all huddled together, with 
the engine and the fires. Farmers who had never seen a plough ; 
woodmen who had never used an axe ; builders who couldn’t make a box; 
cast out of their own land, with not a hand to aid them : newly come 
into an unknown world, children in helplessness, but men in wants—with 
younger children at their backs, to live or die as it might happen ! 

The morning came; and they would start at noon. Noon came, and 
they would start at night. But nothing is eternal in this world : not even 
the procrastination of an American skipper : and at night all was ready. 

Dispirited and weary to the last degree, but a greater lion than ever 
(he had done nothing all the afternoon but answer letters from strangers: 
half of them about nothing : half about borrowing money: and all 
requiring an instantaneous reply), Martin walked down to the wharf, 
through a concourse of people, with Mrs. Hominy upon his arm ; and 
went on board. But Mark was bent on solving the riddle of this 
lionship, if he could ; and so, not without the risk of being left behind, 
ran back to the hotel. 

Captain Kedgick was sitting in the colonnade, with a julep on his 
knee, and a cigar in his mouth. He caught Mark’s eye, and said : 

“ Why, what the ’Tarnal brings you here 1” 

“I’ll tel1 y°u plainly what it is, Captain,” said Mark. “I want to 
ask you a question.” 

(C A man may ask a question, so he may,” returned Kedgick: 
strongly implying that another man might not answer a question, so he 
mightn’t. 

“ What have they been making so much of him for, now?” said 
Mark slyly. “ Come ! ” 
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" Our people like ex-citement,” answered Kedgick, sucking his cigar. 

"But how has he excited ’em V' asked Mark. 

The captain looked at him as if he were half inclined to unburden 
his mind of a capital joke. 

" You air a going he said. 

"Going !” cried Mark. "Ain’t every moment precious V 

" Our people like ex-citement,” said the Captain, whispering. " He 
ain’t like emigrants in gin’ral; and he ex-cited ’em along of this he 
winked and burst into a smothered laugh ; " along of this. Scadder is 
a smart man, and—and—nobody as goes to Eden ever comes back 
a-live !” 

The wharf was close at hand, and at that instant Mark could hear 
them shouting out his name—could even hear Martin calling to him to 
make haste, or they would be separated. It was too late to mend the 
matter, or put any face upon it but the best. He gave the Captain a 
parting benediction, and ran off like a racehorse. 

"Mark! Mark !” cried Martin. 

" Here am I, sir !” shouted Mark, suddenly replying from the edge of 
the quay, and leaping at a bound on board. " Never was half so jolly, 
sir. All right! Haul in ! Go a-head ! ” J 

The sparks from the wood fire streamed upward from the two chim¬ 
neys, as if the vessel were a great firework just lighted ; and they 
roared away upon the dark water. 


CHAPTER XXIII. 

MARTIN AND HIS PARTNER TAKE POSSESSION OF THEIR ESTATE. THE 
JOYFUL OCCASION INVOLVES SOME FURTHER ACCOUNT OF EDEN. 

There happened to be on board the steamboat several gentlemen 
passengers, of the same stamp as Martin’s New York friend Mr. Bevan ; 
and in their society he was cheerful and happy. They released him as 
well as they could from the intellectual entanglements of Mrs. Hominy ; 
and exhibited, in all they said and did, so much good sense and high 
feeling, that he could not like them too well. " If this were a republic 
of Intellect and Worth,” he said, "instead of vapouring and jobbing, 
they would not want the levers to keep it in motion.” 

" Having good tools, and using bad ones,” returned Mr. Tapley, 
" would look as if they was rather a poor sort of carpenters, sir, 
wouldn’t it V 9 

Martin nodded. " As if their work were infinitely above their powers 
and purpose, Mark ; and they botched it in consequence.” 

" The best on it is,” said Mark, " that when they do happen to make 
a decent stroke; such as better workmen, with no such opportunities, 
make every day of their lives and think nothing of; they begin to sing 
out so surprising loud. Take notice of my words, sir. If ever the default¬ 
ing part of this here country pays its debts—along of finding that not 
paying ’em won’t do in a commercial point of view, you see, and is incon- 
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venient in its consequences—they ’ll take such a shine out of it, and 
make such bragging speeches, that a man might suppose no borrowed 
money had ever been paid afore, since the world was first begun. 
That’s the way they gammon each other, sir. Bless you, I know km. 
Take notice of my words, now !” 

“ You seem to be growing profoundly sagacious!” cried Martin, 
laughing. 

“ Whether that is,” thought Mark, “ because I’m a day’s journey 
nearer Eden, and am brightening up, afore I die, I can’t say. Praps by 
the time I get there, I shall have growed into a prophet.” 

He gave no utterance to these sentiments ; but the excessive joviality 
they inspired within him, and the merriment they brought upon his 
shining face, were quite enough for Martin. Although he might some¬ 
times profess to make light of his partner’s inexhaustible cheerfulness, 
and might sometimes, as in the case of Zephaniah Scadder, find him too 
jocose a commentator, he was always sensible of the effect of his example 
in rousing him to hopefulness and courage. Whether he were in the 
humour to profit by it, mattered not a jot. It was contagious, and he 
could not choose but be affected. 

At first they parted with some of their passengers once or twice a day, 
and took in others to replace them. But by degrees, the towns upon their 
route became more thinly scattered; and for many hours together they 
would see no other habitations than the huts of the wood-cutters, where 
the vessel stopped for fuel. Sky, wood, and water, all the livelong day; 
and heat that blistered everything it touched. 

On they toiled through great solitudes, where the trees upon the banks 
grew thick and close; and floated in the stream ; and held up shrivelled 
arms from out the river’s depths ; and slid down from the margin of the 
land : half growing, half decaying, in the miry water. On through the 
weary day and melancholy night: beneath the burning sun, and in the 
mist and vapour of the evening : on, until return appeared impossible, 
and restoration to their home a miserable dream. 

They had now but few people on board, and these few were as flat, as 
dull, and stagnant, as the vegetation that oppressed their eyes. No 
sound of cheerfulness or hope was heard ; no pleasant talk beguiled the 
tardy time; no little group made common cause against the dull depres¬ 
sion of the scene. But that, at certain periods, they swallowed food 
together from a common trough, it might have been old Charon’s boat, 
conveying melancholy shades to judgment. 

At length they drew near New Thermopylae; where, that same evening, 
Mrs. Hominy would disembark. A gleam of comfort sunk into Martin’s 
bosom when she told him this. Mark needed none; but he was not 
displeased. 

It was almost night when they came alongside the landing-place—a 
steep bank with an hotel, like a barn, on the top of it; a wooden store 
or two ; and a few scattered sheds. 

u You sleep here to-night, and go on in the morning, I suppose, 
ma’am ] ” said Martin. 

" Where should I go on to]” cried the mother of the modern Gracchi. 
v “ To New Thermopylae.” 
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“ My ! ain’t I there ?” said Mrs. Hominy. 

Martin looked for it all round the darkening panorama; but be 
couldn’t see it, and was obliged to say so. , , . 

“Why, that’sit!” cried Mrs. Hominy, pointing to the sheds just 

mentioned. 

“ That!" exclaimed Martin. „ ., 

“ Ah ! that; and work it which way you will, it whips Eden, said 
Mrs. Hominy, nodding her head with great expression. 

The married Miss Hominy, who had come on board with her hus¬ 
band, gave to this statement her most unqualified support, as did that 
gentleman also. Martin gratefully declined their invitation to regale 
himself at their house during the half-hour of the vesseis stay ; and 
having escorted Mrs. Hominy and the red pocket-handkerchief (which 
was still on active service) safely across the gangway, returned m a 
thoughtful mood to watch the emigrants as they removed their goods 

ashore. • • 

Mark, as he stood beside him, glanced in his face from time to time ; 
anxious to discover what effect this dialogue had had upon him, and 
not unwilling that his hopes should be dashed before they reached their 
destination, so that the blow he feared, might be broken in its fall. 
But saving that he sometimes looked up quickly at the poor erections 
on the hill, he gave him no clue to what was passing in his mind, until 

they were again upon their way. . 

“ Mark,” he said then, “ are there really none but ourselves on board 

this boat who are bound for Eden V’ 

“ None at all, sir. Most of ’em, as you know, have stopped short; 
and the few that are left are going further on. What matters that . 

More room there for us, sir.” . , . „ ^ ,1 

“ Oh, to be sure !” said Martin. “ But I was thinking —and there 

he paused. 

“Yes, sir V 9 observed Mark. _- ,, . 

“ How odd it was that the people should have arranged to try their 
fortune at a wretched hole like that, for instance, when there is such a 
much better, and such a very different kind of place, near at hand, as 

He spoke in a tone so very different from his usual confidence, and 
with such an obvious dread of Mark’s reply, that the good-natured 

fellow was full of pity. , , 

“Why, you know, sir,” said Mark, as gently as he could by a,ny 
means insinuate the observation, “we must guard against being too 
sanguine. There’s no occasion for it, either, because we re determined 
to make the best of everything, after we know the worst of it. Ain t we, 

sir*” , , ■ 

Martin looked at him, but answered not a word. 

“ Even Eden, you know, ain’t all built,” said Mark. . 

«In the name of Heaven, man,” cried Martin angrily, “ don t talk ot 
Eden in the same breath with that place. Are you mad . ^ ihere 
God forgive me !—don’t think harshly of me for my temper ! 

After that, he turned away, and walked to and fro upon the deck lull 
two hours. Nor did he speak again, except to say “ Good night, 
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until next day; nor even then upon this subject, but on other topics 
quite foreign to the purpose. 

As they proceeded further on their track, and came more and more 
towards their journey’s end, the monotonous desolation of the scene in¬ 
creased to that degree, that for any redeeming feature it presented to their 
eyes, they might have entered, in the body, on the grim domains of Giant 
Despair. A flat morass, bestrewn with fallen timber; a marsh on which 
the good growth of the earth seemed to have been wrecked and cast 
away, that from its decomposing ashes vile and ugly things might rise; 
where the very trees took the aspect of huge weeds, begotten of the slime 
from which they sprung, by the hot sun that burnt them up; where 
fatal maladies, seeking whom they might infect, came forth, at night, 
in misty shapes, and creeping out upon the water, hunted them like 
spectres until day; where even the blessed sun, shining down on fester¬ 
ing elements of corruption and disease, became a horror; this was the 
realm of Hope through which they moved. 

At last they. stopped. At Eden too. The waters of the Deluge 
might have left it but a week before : so choked with slime and matted 
growth was the hideous swamp which bore that name. 

There being no depth of water close in shore, they landed from the 
vessel’s boat, with all their goods beside them. There were a few log- 
houses visible among the dark trees ; the best, a cow-shed or a rude 
stable ; but for the wharves, the market-place, the public buildings— 

“ Here comes an Edener,” said Mark. “ He’ll get us help to carry 
these things up. Keep a good heart, sir. Hallo there ! ” 

The man advanced towards them through the thickening gloom, very 
slowly : leaning on a stick. As he drew nearer, they observed that he 
was pale and worn, and that his anxious eyes were deeply sunken in his 
head. His dress of homespun blue hung about him in rags ; his feet 
and head were bare. He sat down on a stump half-way, and beckoned 
them to come to him. When they complied, he put his hand upon his 
side as if in pain, and while he fetched his breath stared at them, 
wondering. 

“ Strangers ! ” he exclaimed, as soon as he could speak. 

“ The very same,” said Mark. “ How are you, sir ? ” 

“I’ve had the fever very bad,” he answered faintly. “ I haven’t stood 
upright these many weeks. Those are your notions I see,” pointing to 
their property. 

“ Yes, sir,” said Mark, “they are. You couldn’t recommend us some 
one as would lend a hand to help carry ’em up to the—to the town, 
could you, sir ? ” 

“ My eldest son would do it if he could,” replied the man ; “but to¬ 
day he has his chill upon him, and is lying wrapped up in the blankets. 
My youngest died last week.” 

# “ I’m sorry for it, governor, with all my heart,” said Mark, shaking 
him by the hand. “ Don’t mind us. Come along with me, and I’ll give you 
an arm back. The goods is safe enough, sir,”—to Martin,—“ there ain’t 
many people about, to make away with ’em. What a comfort that is I ” 

# “N°,” cried the man. “ You must look for'such folk here,” knocking 
his stick upon the ground, “ or yonder in the bush, towards the north. 
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WeVe buried most of ’em. The rest have gone away. Them that we 

have here, don’t come out at night. „ ., M , 

U The night air ain’t quite wholesome, I suppose ? said Mark. 

“ It’s deadly poison,” was the settler s answer. 

Mark showed no more uneasiness than if it had been commended to 
him as ambrosia ; but he gave the man his arm, and as they went along 
explained to him the nature of their purchase, and inquired where it lay. 
Close to his own log-house, he said: so close that he had used their 
dwelling as a store-house for some corn : they must excuse it that night, 
but he would endeavour to get it taken out upon the morrow He then 
o-ave them to understand, as an additional scrap of local chit-chat, that 
he had buried the last proprietor with his own hands ; a piece of infor¬ 
mation which Mark also received without the least abatement of his 

61 IrTa word, he conducted them to a miserable cabin, rudely constructed 
of the trunks of trees ; the door of which had either fallen down or been 
carried away long ago ; and which was consequently open to the wild 
landscape and the dark night. Saving for the little store he had 
mentioned, it was perfectly bare of all furniture; but they had left a 
chest upon the landing-place, and he gave then} a rude torch in lieu 
of candle. This latter acquisition Mark planted in the hearth, and 
then declaring that the mansion “ looked quite comfortable, hu 
Martin off again to help bring up the chest. And all the way to 
landing-place and back, Mark talked incessantly : as if he would infuse 
into his partner’s breast some faint belief that they had arnved und„r 
the most auspicious and cheerful of all imaginable circumstances. 

But many a man who would have stood within a home dismantled, 
strong in his passion and design of vengeance has had the firmness of 
his nature conquered by the razing of an air-built castle. When the log 
hut received them for the second time, Martin lay down upon the ground, 

and wept aloud. „ , ,, ,1 ,, 

“ Lord love you, sir! ” cried Mr. Tapley, in great terror; « don t do that! 
Don’t do that, sir ! Anything but that! It never helped man, woman, 
or child over the lowest fence yet, sir, and it never will. Besides its being 
of no use to you, it’s worse than of no use to me, for the least sound of it 
will knock me flat down. I can’t stand up agin it, sir. Anything but that. 

There is no doubt he spoke the truth, for the extraordinary alarm 
with which he looked at Martin as he paused upon his knees before 
the chest, in the act of unlocking it, to say these words, sufficiently con- 

firmedhma. r forg i veness a thousand times, my dear fellow,” said 
Martin. “ I couldn’t have helped it, if death had been the penalty. 

“ Ask mv forgiveness !” said Mark, with his accustomed cheerfulness : 
as he proceeded to unpack the chest. “ The head partner a asking for¬ 
giveness of Co., eh 1 There must be something wrong in the firm when 
that happens. I must have the books inspected, and the accounts gone 
over immediate. Here we are. Everything in its proper place 

Here’s the salt pork. Here’s the biscuit. Here s the whiskey—uncommon 

good it smells too. Here’s the tin pot. This tin pot s a small fortun m 
itself! Here’s the blankets. Here’s the axe. Who says we am t got 
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a ®? t '5 a * e fit out ? 1 feel as if 1 was a cadet gone out to Indy, and my 

noble father was chairman of the Board of Directors. Now, when I’ve 
got some water from the stream afore the door and mixed the grog ” 
cried Mark, running out to suit the action to the word, << there’s a supper 
ready, comprising every delicacy of the season. Here we are, sir all 
complete. For what we are going to receive, et cetrer. Lord bless you 
sir, it s very like a gipsy party !” 

** waa impossible not to take heart, in the company of such a man as 
this. Martin sat upon the ground beside the box ; took out his knife • 
and ate and drank sturdily. ’ 

“ Now you see,” said Mark, when they had made a hearty meal • 

with your knife and mine, I sticks this blanket right afore the door or 
where, m a state of high civilisation, the door would be. And very neat 
it looks. Then I stops the aperture below, by putting the chest agin it. 
And very neat that looks. Then there’s your blanket, sir. Then here’s 
mine. And what’s to hinder our passing a good night]” 

For all his light-hearted speaking, it was long before he slept himself. 
He wrapped his blanket round him, put the axe ready to his hand, and 
lay across the threshold of the door: too anxious and too watchful to 
close his eyes. The novelty of their dreary situation, the dread of some 
rapacious animal or human enemy, the terrible uncertainty of their means 
ot subsistence, the apprehension of death, the immense distance and the 
hosts of obstacles between themselves and England, were fruitful sources 
ol disquiet in the deep silence of the night. Though Martin would have 
had him think otherwise, Mark felt that he was waking also, and a prey 
to the same reflections. This was almost worse than all, for if he began 
to brood over their miseries instead of trying to make head against them, 
there could be little doubt that such a state of mind would powerfully 
assist the influence of the pestilent climate. Never had the light of 
day been half so welcome to his eyes, as when awaking from a fitful doze 
Mark saw it shining through the blanket in the doorway. 

He stole out gently, for his companion was sleeping now ; and having 
refreshed himself by washing in the river, where it flowed before the door 
took a rough survey of the settlement. There were not above a score of 
cabins in the whole; half of these appeared untenanted; all were rotten 
and decayed. The most tottering, abject, and forlorn among them, was 
called, with great propriety, the Bank, and National Credit Office. It 
had some feeble props about it, but was settling deep down in the mud 
past all recovery. 

Here and there, an effort had been made to clear the land; and some¬ 
thing like a field had been marked out, where, among the stumps and 
ashes of burnt trees, a scanty crop of Indian com was growing. In some 
quarters, a snake or zigzag fence had been begun, but in no instance had 
it been completed; and the fallen logs, half hidden in the soil, lay 
mouldering away. Three or four meagre dogs, wasted and vexed with 
hunger; some long-legged pigs, wandering away into the woods in search 
ot food; some children, nearly naked, gazing at him from the huts * 
were all the living things he saw. A fetid vapour, hot and sickening 
as the breath of an oven, rose up from the earth, and hung on every- 
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tiling around; and as liis foot-prints sunk into the marshy ground, a 
black ooze started forth to blot them out. 

Their own land was mere forest. The trees had grown so thick and 
-close that they shouldered one another out of their places, and the 
weakest, forced into shapes of strange distortion, languished like cripples. 
The best were stunted, from the pressure and the want of room; and high 
about the stems of all, grew long rank grass, dank weeds, and frowzy 
underwood: not divisible into their separate kinds, but tangled all to¬ 
gether in a heap ; a jungle deep and dark, with neither earth nor water 
at its roots, but putrid matter, formed of the pulpy olfal of the two, and 

of their own corruption. , 

He went down to the landing-place where they had left their goods 
last night; and there he found some half-dozen men—-wan, and forlorn 
to look at* but ready enough to assist—who helped him to carry them 
to the log-house. They shook their heads in speaking of the settlement, 
and had no comfort to give him. Those who had the means of going 
away, had all deserted it. They who were left, had lost their wives, 
their children, friends, or brothers there, and suffered much themselves. 
Most of them were ill then ; none were the men they had. been once. 
They frankly offered their assistance and advice, and, leaving him for 
that time, went sadly off upon their several tasks. 

Martin was by this time stirring ; but he had greatly changed, even 
in one night. He was very pale and languid ; he spoke of pains and 
weakness in his limbs, and complained that his sight was dim, and his 
voice feeble. Increasing in his own briskness as the prospect grew more and 
more dismal, Mark brought away a door from one of the deserted houses, 
and fitted it to their own habitation ; then went back again for a rude 
bench he had observed, with which he presently returned in triumph ; 
and having put this piece of furniture outside the house, arranged the 
notable tin-pot and other such movables upon it, that it might repre¬ 
sent a dresser or a sideboard. Greatly satisfied with this arrangement, 
he next rolled their cask of flour into the house, and set it up on end in 
one corner, where it served for a side-table. No better dining-table 
could be required than the chest, which he solemnly devoted to that 
useful service thenceforth. Their blankets, clothes, and the like, 
he hung on pegs and nails. And lastly, he brought forth a great 
placard (which Martin in the exultation of his heart had prepared 
with his own hands at the National Hotel), bearing the inscrip- 
tion, Chuzzlewit & Co., Architects and Surveyors, which he dis- 
played upon the most conspicuous part of the premises, with as much 
gravity as if the thriving city of Eden had had a real existence, and 
they expected to be overwhelmed with business. 

“ These here tools,” said Mark, bringing forward Martin’s case of 
instruments, and sticking the compasses upright in a stump before the 
door, “ shall be set out in the open air to show that we come provided. 
And’ now, if any gentleman wants a house built, he’d better give his 
orders, afore we’re other ways bespoke. 

Considering the intense heat of the weather, this was not a bad 
morning’s work ) but without pausing for a moment, though. he was 
streaming at every pore, Mark vanished into the house again, and 
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presently reappeared with a hatchet: intent on performing some im¬ 
possibilities with that implement. 

“ Here’s a ugly old tree in the way, sir,” he observed, « which ’ll be 
all the better down. We can build the oven in the afternoon. There 
never was such a handy spot for clay as Eden is. That’s convenient 
anyhow.” 

. But Martin gave him no answer. He had sat the whole time with 
his head upon his hands, gazing at the current as it rolled swiftly by ; 
thinking, perhaps, how fast it moved towards the open sea, the high 
road to the home he never would behold again. 

. Not even the vigorous strokes which Mark dealt at the tree, awoke 
him from his mournful meditation. * Finding all his endeavours to rouse 
him of no use, Mark stopped in his work and came towards him. 

“ Don’t give in, sir,” said Mr. Tapley. 

“ Oh, Mark,” returned his friend, “ what have I done in all my life 
that has deserved this heavy fate ?” 

“ Why, sir,” returned Mark, “ for the matter of that, ev’rybody as 
is here might say the same thing; many of ’em with better reason 
p’raps than you or me. Hold up, sir. Ho something. Couldn’t you 
ease your mind, now, don t you think, by making some personal obser- 
wations in a letter to Scadder ? ” 

“ No,” said Martin, shaking his head sorrowfully : Ham past that.” 

“Hut if you ’re past that already,” returned Mark, “you must be ill 
and ought to be attended to.” 

“ Don’t mind me,” said Martin. “Do the best you can for yourself. 
You’ll soon have only yourself to consider. And then God speed you 
home, and forgive me for bringing you here ! I am destined to die 
in this place. I felt it the instant I set foot upon the shore. Sleeping 
or waking, Mark, I dreamed it all last night.” 

“ I said you must be ill,” returned Mark, tenderly, « and now I’m 
sure of it. A touch of fever and ague caught on these rivers, I dare 
say; but bless you, that ’s nothing. It’s only a seasoning; and we 
must all be seasoned, one way or another. That’s religion, that is, vou 
know,” said Mark. * J 

He only sighed and shook his head. 

“Wait half a minute,” said Mark cheerily, “till I run up to one of 
our neighbours and ask what’s best to be took, and borrow a little of 
it to give you j and to-morrow you ’ll find yourself as strong as ever 
again. I won’t be gone a minute. Don’t give in, while I’m away, 
whatever you do !” 

Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 
again. 

“ Now, Mr. Tapley,” said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “just you attend to what I’ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, How’s your 
time to come out strong; or Hever !” 
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“ Now, Mr. Tapley,” said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “just you attend to what I’ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now’s your 
time to come out strong; or Never !” 
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E. Moses § Son's Establishment 

PREFACE. 


To show the source from whence a book may sprinar, 
A Preface is a necessary thing; 

But we’ve another reason, which, we say, 

Is equally important in its way. 


To tlie Public. 
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Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back: then hurried on 
again. 

, Now, Mr. Tapley, said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “just you attend to what I’ve got to say. 
.things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. Tou ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now’s your 
time to come out strong ; or Never !” 


Ladies and Gentlemen, 

In presenting you with a list and de¬ 
scription of our Autumn and Winter Stock, we have 
entered rather largely into a delineation of the 
Splendid Premises in which we transact our extensive 
business. Nor is this all. In order to gratify those 
ot the Public who may not have had an opportunity 
of seeing our princely Establishments, we hereby 
give a distinct, free, and unlimited invitation to 
our Magnificent Show-rooms. Many of the public 
Exhibitions and Institutions of our proud Metropolis 
(and indeed most of them) cannot be inspected with¬ 
out the presentation of a stipulated Sum of Money. 
Now the invitation which we give, is of a very different 
description:— 
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The Eighth Wonder of the World. 

We give an invitation, frank and free f 
And never think of asking for a fee. 

In giving this opportunity of ranging and examining 
our unrivalled Warehouses, we wish it to be distinctly 
understood, that the invitation has no reference to 
purchases , whatsoever. On the contrary, we trust 
that the public will do us the honour , and themselves 
the pleasure , of visiting and inspecting the interior of 
our Emporium, whether or not they are in a position to 
favor us with a purchase ; and we pledge ourselves that 
they shall have a free range through our vast Show¬ 
rooms, without being troubled with impertinent questions , 
as to their right of entree , or annoying solicitation to 
become customers. This will give the public an op¬ 
portunity of judging for themselves, whether we have 
at all exaggerated in our succeeding pages; and 
whether our surpassing Depot, does not, in a bona-Jide 
sense, deserve that high designation with which we 
have thought ourselves Warranted in honoring it. 

We are, Ladies and Gentlemen, 

Your obedient humble Servants, 

*3. MOSES Ain SOI. 

86, Aldgate, \ r% 

154, Minories, j * 
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To achieve this, the Proprietors have not scrupled to enlist the first available talent, both in Literature 
And art, and the consequence has been a declaration of public opinion in their favour, and the recorded 
encouragement and welcome of the whole provincial press. 

When this beautiful work is considered in all its details—the talent and skill of the artists—the elabo¬ 
rate execution of the engraver, notwithstanding the rapidity with which many of the engravings have been 
done—the varied talent displayed in the editorial department—the beauty of its printing—the quality of 
its paper, and, unlike all other newspapers, is well worthy of preservation, forming, as it docs, a splendid 
volume every half-year, and a work of art never surpassed,—besides various other items which could he 
enumerated, it must he acknowledged, that in these days of cheap literature, it is beyond compare the 
greatest wonder that ever issued from the press. 

*** The great success of The Illustrated London News renders it necessary that the public should 
he on their guard that inferior publications are not substituted for this paper. 

The “ Illustrated London News” is published every Saturday , price 6 d. Stamped, and 
may be had , */ ordered , of all Booksellers and Newsmen in Town and Country . 

N.B .—'The Second Volume, Price 18s., is now ready, with nearly One Thousand Engravings. 
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E. Moses Sf Sons Establishment 


INTRODUCTION. 


Seven wonders of the World there were, of late. 
But now, improvement makes the number Eight. 


It has long been a commonly received opinion that “ the 
wonders of the world” are limited to the small numerical 
bounds of “seven”—viz. the “Pyramids of Egypt”— the 
“ Mausoleum ”—the “ Temple of Diana at Ephesus ’’—the 
“ Walls of Babylon ”—the “Colossus of Rhodes"—the “Statue 
of Jupiter Olympus and the “Egyptian Pharos” 

Now, however true this opinion might have been at one 
time, we must all admit, that, in proportion as the march 
of improvement progresses; so will progress and increase 
those achievements and inventions, so honorably designated 


“WONDERS OF THE WORLD.” 

It becomes us, then, to consider, what improvement, achieve¬ 


ment, or invention, is most deserving of the next distin¬ 
guishing title; viz.— 

“ The EIGHTH Wonder of the World.” 

Some have pronounced this high honour as belonging tc 
the “ Great Wall of China,” and some aver that the immensi 
Structure of “ St. Peter's at Rome ” is more worthy of tin 
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Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 
again. 

Now, Mr. Tapley, said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “ just you attend to what I’ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
iny fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now’s your 
time to come out strong; or Never !” 
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The Eighth Wonder of the World. _ 

designation. Others of a much later date consider that 
“Railway Locomotion ” should be viewed in this light; 
while many (with equal assurance) have declared that the 
“Thames Tunnel” is entitled to become the successful 
candidate. 

But a moment’s reflection must convince any reasonable 
person that 

“ The EIGHTH Wonder of the World” 

is none other than that vast Clothing Emporium of which 
we are the unrivalled projectors and proprietors. 

Whether we regard the incomparable splendour and 
magnitudeof the premises, the wide extent and quick dispatch 
of the business carried on here, or the quality and prices 
of our articles ; we feel bound to come to the conclusion 
that our proud Establishments 

86, Aldgate & 154, IWinories 

are, alone, entitled to this unequalled honour. "Nor will 
any fair-judging individuals (when they shall have read the 
following pages, and inspected our premises according to 
invitation,) dispute, even for a single instant, the truth of 
our assumption: viz. —that our surprising mart is, 
unquestionably, the just claimant of that lofty distinction ; 
namely— 

“ The EIGHTH Wonder of the World.” 
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_ To achieve this, the Proprietors have not scrupled to enlist the first available talent, both in Literature 

And art, and the consequence has been a declaration of public opinion in their favour, and the recorded 
encouragement and welcome of the whole provincial press. 

When this beautiful work is considered in all its details—the talent and skill of the artists—the elabo¬ 
rate execution of the engraver, notwithstanding the rapidity with which many of the engravings have been 
done—the varied talent displayed in the editorial department—the beauty of its printing—the quality of 
its paper, and, unlike all other newspapers, is well worthy of preservation, forming, as it does, a splendid 
volume every half-year, and a work of art never surpassed,—besides various other items which could be 
enumerated, it must be acknowledged, that in these days of cheap literature, it is beyond compare the 
greatest wonder that ever issued from the press. 

%* The great success of The Illustrated London News renders it necessary that the public should 
be on their guard that inferior publications are not substituted for this paper. 

The “ Illustrated London News” is published every Saturday , price 6 d. Stamped, and 
may be had , if ordered, of all Booksellers and Newsmen in Town and Country . 


N.B _The Second Volume, Price 18s., is now ready, with nearly One Thousand Engravings. 
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Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 
again. 


Now, Mr. Tapley, said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “just you attend to what I Ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now’s your 
time to come out strong; or Never j” 
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To achieve this, the Proprietors have not scrupled to enlist the first available talent, both in Literature 
And art, and the consequence has been a declaration of public opinion in their favour, and the recorded 
encouragement and welcome of the whole provincial press. 

When this beautiful work is considered in all its details—the talent and skill of the artists—the elabo¬ 
rate execution of the engraver, notwithstanding the rapidity with which many of the engravings have been 
done—the varied talent displayed in the editorial department—the beauty of its printing—the quality of 
its paper, and, unlike all other newspapers, is well worthy of preservation, forming, as it docs, a splendid 
volume every half-year, and a work of art never surpassed,—besides various other items which could be 
enumerated, it must be acknowledged, that in these days of cheap literature, it is beyond compare the 
greatest wonder that ever issued from the press. 

%* The great success of The Illustrated London News renders it necessary that the public should 
be on their guard that inferior publications are not substituted for this paper. 

The Ci Illustrated London News” is published every Saturday , price 6 d. Stamped, and 
may be had , if ordered, of all Booksellers and Newsmen in Town and Country . 

N.B.— The Second Volume, Price 18s., is now ready, with nearly One Thousand Engravings. 
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possibilities with that implement. 

“ Here’s a ugly old tree in the way, sir,” he observed, “ which ’ll be 
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Not even the vig 
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Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 
again. 

“Now, Mr. Tapley,” said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “just you attend to what I’ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now’s your 
time to come out strong; or Never !” 


DESCRIPTION OF THE PREMISES. 


Proud from the earth, the noble structures rise, 
While crowds behold them with admiring eyes. 


The far-famed “ Tailoring, Drapery, and Outfitting 
Establishment/’ in which we carry on our extensive 
wholesale and retail business, occupies two distinct 
sites, namely, that on the south side of Aldgate High 
Street, and that on the west of the Minories. There 
are, likewise, two distinct fronts, and two principal 
entrances, which, to a stranger, give it the appear¬ 
ance of two separate buildings. Such, however., is 
not the case. Through the skilful management of the 
building arrangements, these premises are as one and 
the same structure. 

There is a free ingress and egress from one house 
to the other: and, in every respect, this Establishment 
(for we speak of it as one) is a vast range of conti¬ 
guous premises, forming one entire and extensive whole. 

The splendour and imposing aspect of that portion 
of the premises which fronts Idoundsditch, and the 
Church of Saint Botolph, Aldgate, has long formed the 
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u.aguet'ofmti^foVthousaads of admiring crowds 
Such are the height, extent, and magnificence of this 
view of the structure, that the public pathways are 
daily thronged with observers— 

Beholding, with astonish’d eye, 

The noble structure’s majesty. 

The lower front of this part of the Establishment 

presents two wide and lofty windows, spreading out 

in a circular direction, and leaving an expanse of door¬ 
way, almost wide enough to admit of the cavalcade of. 
the Lord Mayor, in his annual procession through the 
City. Above this is another glass front sashed with 
long and massive rods of solid brass, and glazed with 
such broad sheets, that a stranger must shrink. at the 
very idea of an accidental crash. This splendid frou 
terminates in the form of an arch; and this again is 
surmounted by three smaller arches the centre oi 
which is occupied by a beautifully sculptured female 
figure with an eagle ; which, of course, adds much 
the aspect of this principal front. 

The topmost part of the building is crowned with 

a heavy ballustraded parapet, supporting the Royal 
Arms in wrought stone; which (together with the 
other portions of the structure) form a scene o 
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To achieve this, the Proprietors have not scrupled to enlist the first available talent, both in Literature 
And art, and the consequence has been a declaration of public opinion in their favour, and the recorded 
encouragement and welcome of the whole provincial press. 

When this beautiful work is considered in all its details—the talent and skill of the artists—the elabo¬ 
rate execution of the engraver, notwithstanding the rapidity with which many of the engravings have been 
done—the varied talent displayed in the editorial department—the beauty of its printing—the quality of 
its paper, and, unlike all other newspapers, is well worthy of preservation, forming, as it does, a splendid 
volume every half-year, and a work of art never surpassed,—besides various other items which could he 
enumerated, it must be acknowledged, that in these days of cheap literature, it is beyond compare the 
greatest wonder that ever issued from the press. 

%* The great success of The Illustrated London News renders it necessary that the public should 
he on their guard that inferior publications are not substituted for this paper. 

tgSgT The “ Illustrated London News” is published every Saturday , price 6 d, Stamped , and 
may be had, if ordered, of all Booksellers and Newsmen in Town and Country, 

N.B _The Second Volume, Price 18s., is now ready, with nearly One Thousand Engravings. 
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L. Moses cf Sons Establishment 

grandeur and beauty, never before equalled in com- 
mereial speculations. The other branch of our Es- 
* tabhshment (154, Minor*,) though not quite so 

d ru, US K a " ra “ gelnentS as that which fronts 
, ^ate Church, is, nevertheless, an object of great 
public admiration. Here are the broad-sheeted win- 
dows, with their polished mahogany sashes-the 
P a ng door way-the expanse and lofty height of 
its walls-with a variety of almost ad infinitum adorn¬ 
ments which form a perfect contrast with the houses 
by which it is surrounded. 

The proudest house, when once compared with this 
Is nothing but an humble edifice. 

On entering our famous Dep6t you will be equally 
struck at the surpassing magnificence of the arrange- 
merits. 

Here you see long lines of beautiful counters 
overhung by clusters of ground and flowered gas- 
g obes, which, when lit up, present a bright, dazzling 
i lumination worthy of gracing the splendid scenes of 

2a ,. liUt t0 dWeI1 UP0 “ M the ^jecte of 

attraction, which gracethe interiorofthisrenownedem- 

ponum to speak of the gilded cased compart n.ents- 
thc ranges of shclves-the counting-houses-the mar. 
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whatever you do !” 

Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 
again. 

‘ Now, Mr. Tapley, said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “ just you attend to what I Ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now’s your 
time to come out strong; or Never ]” 
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The Eighth Wonder of the World. 

bled pillars—the broad expanse of flooring—the 
various inlets and outlets—the long avenues—the 
flights of wide staircases—the bronzed images on the 
landings, supporting the gas branches—the reflecting 
glasses in the show-rooms—the swinging doors—the 
wax figures—the sky-lights and decorated- ceilings— 
the immense rolls of woollen and other cloths—or the 
bustle and alacrity of the numberless servants which 
we employ—to dwell, we say, upon all these and nu¬ 
merous other objects, would require a description far 
too voluminous for our present limits. Suffice it to say, 
that the various objects upon which we have just 
touched, are such as to form a sight well worthy of 
public exhibition. 

We shall therefore leave our readers to gratify their 
own curiosity, by availing themselves of the invitation 
which we give in our opening remarks : and we feel 
confident that there will be but one opinion with re¬ 
ference to the establishment of which we are so justly 
proud: viz.—that we have not in any way overrated 
it, in the description which we have given—and more¬ 
over, that it is justly deserving to be distinguished in 
commercial projects, as— 

“ The EIGHTH Wonder of the World.” 
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To achieve this, the Proprietors have not scrupled to enlist the first available talent, both in Literature 
And art, and the consequence has been a declaration of public opinion in their favour, and the recorded 
encouragement and welcome of the whole provincial press. 

When this beautiful work is considered in all its details—the talent and skill of the artists—the elabo¬ 
rate execution of the engraver, notwithstanding the rapidity with which many of the engravings have been 
done—the varied talent displayed in the editorial department—the beauty of its printing—the quality of 
its paper, and, unlike all other newspapers, is well worthy of preservation, forming, as it does, a splendid 
volume every half-year, and a work of art never surpassed,—besides various other items which could bo 
enumerated, it must be acknowledged, that in these days of cheap literature, it is beyond compare the 
greatest wonder that ever issued from the press. 

%* The great success of The Illustrated London News renders it necessary that the public should 
be on their guard that inferior publications are not substituted for this paper. 

The “ Illustrated London News ” is published every Saturday , price 6 d. Stamped , and 
may be had, if ordered, of all Booksellers and Newsmen in Town and Country . 
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never was such a h 
anyhow.” 

But Martin gave 
his head upon his h 
thinking, perhaps, 
road to the home h< 

Hot even the vig 
him from his mourn 
him of no use, Mar 
“ Don’t give in, s 
“ Oh, Mark,” re< 
that has deserved t] 

“Why, sir,” ret 1 
is here might say 
p’raps than you or 
ease your mind, no' 
wations in a letter , 

“ Ho,” said Mart 
“ But if you ’re ] 
and ought to be att 
“ Don’t mind me 
You ’ll soon have c 
home, and forgive 
in this place. I fe 
or waking, Mark, 1 
“I said you mo 
sure of it. A tou 
say; but bless yo 
must all be seasone 
know,” said Mark. 

He only sighed 
“ Wait half a mi 
our neighbours an< 
it to give you; ao 
again. I won’t be 
whatever you do !” 

Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 
again. 

“ How, Mr. Tapley,” said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “just you attend to what I’ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, How’s your 
time to come out strong; or Hever !” 


Clothing, 


The origin of clothing, we conceive, 

Can date its era to the days of Eve; 

For ancient history tells us that she wore 
A fig-leaf apron never used before. 

Since that eventful time, the art of dress 
Has undergone improvement more or less ; 

And now we have attained an age, in which 
This useful art has reach’d a wondrous pitch. 
And thus a striking contrast is presented, 

Betwixt our garbs and those which Eve invented. 


\\ hatever may be the extent and magnificence of 
our premises, the quality and prices of the articles 
which we have on sale are quite in keeping with the 
character of the building. But in order to give the 
Public some idea of our clothing, we shall, in a familiar 
manner, classify and describe a few of the goods which 
we have continually to offer those who may favour us 
with their patronage. 

, autumn and winter seasons necessarily call 

for a change of apparel, we have made it our especial 
business to meet the wishes of the community in this 
respect. We have now on hand every possible de¬ 
scription of autumn and winter attire; but, as these 
are so extensive and diversified, we shall consider 
them separately in succeeding pages. 


v guv; All, niAlAVS X JLLA 
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encouragement and welcome of the whole provincial press. 

When this beautiful work is considered in all its details—the talent and skill of the artists—the elabo¬ 
rate execution of the engraver, notwithstanding the rapidity with which many of the engravings have been 
done—the varied talent displayed in the editorial department—the beauty of its printing—the quality of 
its paper, and, unlike all other newspapers, is well worthy of preservation, forming, as it does, a splendid 
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our neighbours an< 
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again. I won’t be 
whatever you do !” 

Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 
again. 

“ Now, Mr. Tapley,” said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “just you attend to what I’ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
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enumerated, it must be acknowledged, that in these days of cheap literature, it is beyond compare the 
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must all be seasone 
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Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 
again. 

“ Now, Mr. Tapley,” said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “ just you attend to what I’ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now’s your 
time to come out strong; or Never !” 
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Prices of Trousers. 

MADE TO MEASURE. 


Ditto Best quality.. 
Cassimere ditto.... 
Do. Best Black Dress 


Black Cloth ) 
Trousers from J 
Any Color. - 


Buckskin in every) 
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0 

8 

0 
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0 
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0 

14 

0 
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2 
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0 10 
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() 
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0 
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GENTS’ MACINTOSH COATS. 


“ Gents’ Macintosh Coats,” are a species of dress 
Which we greatly excel in (as all must confess). 

These most convenient Articles are sold (in every 
make and quality) at 30 per cent, lower than the 
lowest charges of the lowest houses. 
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To achieve this, the Proprietors have not scrupled to enlist the first available talent, both in Literature 
And art, and the consequence has been a declaration of public opinion in their favour, and the recorded 
encouragement and welcome of the whole provincial press. 
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A gentleman never seems perfectly dress'd, 
Unless he is clad in a suitable “ Vest.” 
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Perhaps there is not an article in the whole of our 
extensive stock so deserving of attention as the Vests 
which we have constantly on sale. With every atten¬ 
tion to fashion, and the introductions of the Con¬ 
tinental markets (where our Agents are ever busily 
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Waistcoats made to measure. 


Rich Washing Satins, * 
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their colour.? 
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Splendid Satin Vests.. 
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Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 
again. 

“ Now, Mr. Tapley,” said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “just you attend to what I’ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now’s your 
time to come out strong; or Never !” 
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Some make their “ coats ” to wear , and some to fit; 
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Dress Coat .... from 1 0 0 II Extra Super, a Su-K ]& Q 
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Attract, delight, and captivate the fair. 
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“ Oh, Mark,” rel 
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“Why, sir,” ret 
is here might say 
p’raps than you or 
ease your mind, no 
wations in a letter 
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“ But if you ’re; 
and ought to be ati 
“ Don’t mind m( 
You ’ll soon have c 
home, and forgive 
in this place. I fe 
or waking, Mark, ] 
“I said you mu 
sure of it. A tou 
say; but bless yo 
must all be seasone 
know,” said Mark, 

He only sighed 
“ Wait half a m: 
our neighbours an< 
it to give you ; ar 
again. I won’t be ^ 
whatever you do !” 
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E. Moses Sons Establishment 


BOYS' CLOTHES. 


Rejoice ! Rejoice ! ye youthful ones, 
We've piles of Clothes for rising sons, 
Let all who have the care of Youth, 
Attend to this important truth. 


We would direct the particular attention of the 
public to our stock of Boys’ Apparel. 


READY MADE. 

Tunic Suit neatly 
Braided ... ..from 
Do. a superior quality 
Hussar Suit, consisting') 


0 16 

1 1 


of Jacket, Vest, and 

Trousers.— 

Do. a superior quality— 


djo 17 


MADE TO MEASURE. 

Hussar Suit.from 1 8 

Do. superior quality — 115 
Tunic Suit,handsomely ) . in 

Braided.— ] 1 10 

Do. superior quality; . lfl 
faced with Silk.. — ) 
oMoo - 



Go where you will, examine all the houses, 
You’ll never meet with such a Stock of Blouses. 


2 3 


5 6 


0 7 6 


Very superior Winter; 0 .. 
and Summer Coat., ( u 11 


Jean, Holland, Grand; n 
Drill.diagonal&c.from \ 0 
Ditto superior quality 0 
„ very best ditto 0 
Victoria ditto, ex- i 
pressly Manufactured [>0 

Winter and Summer ) . 

York wrappers .... ] 1 

N. B. We have introduced, and are now introducing, 
numberless alterations in the texture and make of the 
above articles. 


Anglo Saxon Cloth,\ 
Merinoes & Water-1 
proof Tweed, an l 
Exquisite Gentle- [ 0 
manly & novel ar-1 
tide (registered) from' 


8 6 




VI UIXC JL A1X 


Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 
again. 

“ Now, Mr. Tapley,” said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “just you attend to what I ’ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now’s your 
time to come out strong; or Never !” 
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“ Sporting Coats.” 

’Tis amazing to see how the gents of the sport, 

Are supplied at the Moses’ f amou. resort. 

These clothes are mHaufaclored m a Price 

ensure the patronage of all Sspoitm^, 

at g». 13s. l»s. and 

- oo®oo - 

on tuning habits. 

sa-sscis:arJWrfift--- 

Summer Cloth Habits, / 2 0 0 II Superfine Cloth do. do. 3 10 0 

with i train.> 0 !l Extra do. do.do. 4 10 

Ditto Cashmere. • . observed in these 

... E „„ — 

- —00000 - 

« UNIFORMS,” 

ssr&^^a., wra***^’ 

What is that " h ' ch th ^^ S “? r Nho 3 0 e nSe HtaS"" ? 
regulations of particular services, &c. 
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NE ARTS; THE DRAMA; 
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Week at Home, Abroad, or 
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'MNS OF LETTER-PRESS, in a 
nents. 

ger to usher before the world a mere 
*st conceived in a spirit of sanguine 
th the most gratifying and unprecc- 
has grown to fruit, and The Illus- 
properly so characterized, which, ex- 
ted to it, can claim a 

COPIES., 

Empire. 

ause no expedients of imposition— 
e upon the simple merits of a system 
perfection as a newspaper can attain, 
for the first combination of all the 
of the Fine Arts—the developement 
; of society over all the topics within 
>re vivid and palpable character and 
ic life. 

is Newspaper has sought no adventi- 
the prejudices of the high, nor the 
;e of no party in the state or among 
imself with the advocacy of justice, 
the distresses of the poor—to aid the 
of our social system—to uphold the 
ttres and beaux arts—foster genius 
vhich impel the progress of civiliza- 
s should be the enlarged purpose of 
tion of such purpose is the cherished 


To achieve this, the Proprietors have not scrupled to enlist the first available talent, both in Literature 
And art, and the consequence has been a declaration of public opinion in their favour, and the recorded 
encouragement and welcome of the whole provincial press. 

When this beautiful work is considered in all its details—the talent and skill of the artists—the elabo¬ 
rate execution of the engraver, notwithstanding the rapidity with which many of the engravings have been 
! done—the varied talent displayed in the editorial department—the beauty of its printing—the quality of 

its paper, and, unlike all other newspapers, is well worthy of preservation, forming, as it does, a splendid 
volume every half-year, and a work of art never surpassed,—besides various other items which could be 
enumerated, it must be acknowledged, that in these days of cheap literature, it is beyond compare the 
greatest wonder that ever issued from the press. 

%* The great success of The Illustrated London News renders it necessary that the public should 
be on their guard that inferior publications are not substituted for this paper. 


The “ Illustrated London News ” is published every Saturday , price 6rf. Stamped, and 
may be had , if ordered, of all Booksellers and Newsmen in Town and Country . 
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The do°h™g o^MXstrTs™ '‘ll T”™ wilh P»S«. 

° r t0 >™ the^^eLT^ 


PAGES. 


Cloth Suit 
Refine do . 
Super do... 


£ s. d. 


7 

1 10 
1 19 


grooms. 


Refine Coat, Vest ) 
and Breeches.j 3 

COACHMEN. 

Refine Coat, Vest ) 
and Breeches ... ' t 3 

Super . '[[I 3 ] 

footmen. 


GAMEKEEPERS. 


presently. reappeared with a hatchet: intent on performing some im¬ 
possibilities with that implement. 

“Here’s a ugly old tree in the way, sir,” he observed, “which ’ll be 
all the better down. nan l-,„i] f i t ], p nvpn ; n t j lo ti,— 

never was such a h 
anyhow.” 

But Martin gave 
his head upon his h 
thinking, perhaps, 
road to the home h< 

Not even the vig 
him from his mourn 
him of no use, Mar 
“ Don’t give in, i 
“ Oh, Mark,” re< 
that has deserved tl i 
“Why, sir,” ret 
is here might say 
p’raps than you or 
ease your mind, no- 
wations in a letter 
“ No,” said Mart 
“ But if you ’re ] 
and ought to be att 
“ Don’t mind me 
You ’ll soon have c 
home, and forgive 
in this place. I fe 
or waking, Mark, 1 
“ I said you mu 
sure of it. A tou 
say; but bless yo 
must all be seasone 
know,” said Mark. 

He only sighed 
“Wait half a mi 
our neighbours am 
it to give you ; au 
again. I won’t be 
whatever you do !” 

Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 
again. 

“ Now, Mr. Tapley, said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “just you attend to what I’ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now’s your 
time to come out strong; or Never !” 


Refine Coat, Vest,; 

and Breeches .... i 
Super .... 


2 15 0 

3 5 0 


Shooting Coat, Vest, ) 
and Breeches .... j ^ 
Superior ditto .. j 

Very best do. Manufacl ) 
tured. [2 


SUNDRIES. 


Coachman’s Plain ) 

Great Coat.j 2 

Superior Quality .... 
Footman’s Great Coat 
Superior Quality 
Stable Suits .... fiom 
Round Waiting Jack¬ 
ets -..from 

Ditto ditto Coatees _ 


a. d. 
6 0 
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2 18 
2 4 
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MECHANICS’ SUITS* 

For WorUing, &c. 
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ENCE; 
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We do not study those alone 
In fashionable circles known, 

But with an equal care regard 
The honest man who labours hard. 


MEN. 

Jean Coats.from 0 5 6 

Beaverteen ditto .. — 0 8 0 

Flannel Linsey Jack-? 0 2 7 

ets . — 5 

Beaverteen ditto — 0 3 6 

Moleskin ditto - — 0 5 6 

TROUSERS. 

Fustian Trousers from 0 110 

Bearerteen ditto ..— 0 3 0 

Moleskin ditto ....— 0 4 6 

Superior diUo - • •— 0 5 0 

Cloth-finished ditto, a o 6 6 

better looking article. 

Plain and Fancy Can- 0 5 0 

toon ditto. 

Ditto Drill ditto .. — 0 5 0 

Plain and Fancy Gam- 0 5 y 

broon . 

An endless variety of\ 
plain and fancy Win-1 
ter and Summer\ 0 5 0 

Trousers,which defy j 
description, from . 


BOYS. 

Jean Jackets..from o 
Beaverteen ditto ..— 0 
Moleskin ditto .. ..— 0 

Cord ditto .— 0 

Cloth ditto.— 0 

SUITS. 

Moleskin Suits from 0 

Cord ditto.— 0 

Geneva Twill Cord do. 0 
Do. Hussar do. Jacket,? Q 
Vest and Trousers— J 
► 

TROUSERS. 

Fustian Trousers from 0 

Ditto, lined.— 0 

Cord ditto.— 0 

Fancy ditto, in endless j Q 

variety. — ) 

Cloth ditto, lined ..— 0 

Cloth & Figured Wool- } 0 
leu . — 1 


t eminence, printed in a form con- 
MNS OF LETTER-PRESS, in a 
nents. 

gcr to usher before the world a mere 
:st conceived in a spirit of sanguine 
th the most gratifying and unprece- 
has grown to fruit, and The Illus- 
properly so characterized, which, ex- 
ted to it, can claim a 

COPIES, 

Empire. 
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e upon the simple merits of a system 
perfection as a newspaper can attain, 
for the first combination of all the 
of the Fine Arts—the developement 
j of society overall the topics within 
ore vivid and palpable character and 
lie life. 

is Newspaper has sought no adventi- 
the prejudices of the high, nor the 
ce of no party in the state or among 
imself with the advocacy of justice, 
the distresses of the poor—to aid the 
of our social system—to uphold the 
jttres and beaux arts—foster genius 
which impel the progress of civiliza- 
is should be the enlarged purpose of 
lion of such purpose is the cherished 
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To achieve this, the Proprietors have not scrupled to enlist the first available talent, both in Literature 
And art, and the consequence has been a declaration of public opinion in their favour, and the recorded 
encouragement and welcome of the whole provincial press. 

When this beautiful work is considered in all its details—the talent and skill of the artists—the elabo¬ 
rate execution of the engraver, notwithstanding the rapidity with which many of the engravings have been 
done—the varied talent displayed in the editorial department—the beauty of its printing—the quality of 
its paper, and, unlike all other newspapers, is well worthy of preservation, forming, as it does, a splendid 
volume every half-year, and a work of art never surpassed,—besides various other items which could be 
enumerated, it must be acknowledged, that in these days of cheap literature, it is beyond compare the 
greatest wonder that ever issued from the press. 

%* The great success of The Illustrated London News renders it necessary that the public should 
be on their guard that inferior publications are not substituted for this paper. 

l|ir The “ Illustrated London News” is published every Saturday , price 6 d. Stamped , and 
may be had , if ordered, of all Booksellers and Newsmen in Town and Country . 
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Thl * 1ii he w me ., wh f n stern affliction rends 
The silken bonds of relatives and friends • 

And tis a duteous honour when we show ’ 

An outward symbol of our inward woe 
sfif y tlS £ Ut rI = ht l ^ at suc h a sad event 
Should change the garment while the heart is rent. 


presently reappeared with a hatchet: intent on performing some im¬ 
possibilities with that implement. 

“Here’s a ugly old tree in the way, sir,” he observed, "which ’ll be 
all the better down. Wp r An hnibl th* ; n *]•»» rp U — 

never was such a h 
anyhow.” 

But Martin gave 
his head upon his h 
thinking, perhaps, 
road to the home h< 

Not even the vig 
him from his mourn 
him of no use, Mar 
“ Don’t give in, t 
“ Oh, Mark,” rei 
that has deserved t] 

"Why, sir,” ret 
is here might say 
p’raps than you or 
ease your mind, no 
wations in a letter 
" No,” said Mart 
" But if you ’re j 
and ought to be ati 
" Don’t mind m( 

You ’ll soon have c 
home, and forgive 
in this place. I fe 
or waking, Mark, ] 

"I said you mu 
sure of it. A tou 
say; but bless yo 
must all be seasone 
know,” said Mark, 

He only sighed 
" Wait half a m: 
our neighbours an< 
it to give you ; an 
again. I won’t be 
whatever you do !” 

Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 
again. 

" Now, Mr. Tapley, said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, "just you attend to what 1 5 ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now’s your 
time to come out strong; or Never !” 


As the use of “ Mourning” is mostly called for at 
a time of extreme family affliction; and as in itself 
it is an extra expense in domestic economy; we 
have made our articles reasonable to an almost 
unheard of extent, as will be seen from the following 
low prices :— & 


A suit of Mourn¬ 
ing, Coat, Vest 
and Trousers. 
Superior do do. 


n i 


1 16 0 

2 2 0 


I Best do do 2 12 

Boys' do do l T 

Do. superiorquality l 


W.B. ORDERS EXECUTED AT 

J J » /; mtjtwjtjes’ notice. 
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OUTFITS. 


Zp f "™”. 

n a City d k a t L a °tfme like*'the^resem," when“ ouTTellow- 

. vast •• Outfitting Emponum, lik«^thatot^w^^^ ^ ^ 

StreaTwo b f e t he g outfitt P ing goods, at most astonish- 
ingly low prices: 


;°t „ , 

Mattress and Bolster 
*illow 
Slankets Sheets 
Pillow Cases 
Counterpane 
White Shirts 
Coloured Shirts 
Shirt Collais 
Black Silk Neckerchiefs 
Ditto Stocks 

White Pocket Handkerchiefs 

Colored ditto 

Towels 

Night Caps 

Hair Net Caps 

White Hose 

Cotton Drawers 

Lambs’ Wool ditto 

Flannel Vests 

Lambs’ Wool ditto 

Dressing Gowns 

Whke Jean Jackets 

Ditto ditto Trowsers 

Ditto Drill ditto 

Ditto Musquito ditto 


* 


White Jean Vests 
Clothes Bags Carpet do. 

Braces 

Stiffners 

White Cotton Gloves 

Leather ditto 

Cachemere Suits 

Foraging Caps 

Travelling ditto 

Hat—Round Hat Box 

Boots 

Shoes 

Candles 

Soap 

Brushes 

Boot Jack 

Blacking 

Lamp and Oil, &<*• 

Looking Glass 

Cabin Wash Stand, Furniture 
complete to form a Table 
Folding Chair 
Tooth & Hair Brushes 
Shoe Ribbon 
Needles, Thread,^c. 
Stationery 
Sea Chest. 
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To achieve this, the Proprietors have not scrupled to enlist the first available talent, both in Literature 
And art, and the consequence has been a declaration of public opinion in their favour, and the recorded 
encouragement and welcome of the whole provincial press. 

When this beautiful work is considered in all its details—the talent and skill of the artists—the elabo¬ 
rate execution of the engraver, notwithstanding the rapidity with which many of the engravings have been 
done—the varied talent displayed in the editorial department—the beauty of its printing—the quality of 
its paper, and, unlike all other newspapers, is well worthy of preservation, forming, as it does, a splendid 
volume every half-year, and a work of art never surpassed,—besides various other items which could be 
enumerated, it must be acknowledged, that in these days of cheap literature, it is beyond compare the 
greatest wonder that ever issued from the press. 

%* The great success of The Illustrated London News renders it necessary that the public should 
ho on their guard that inferior publications are not substituted for this paper. 

The “ Illustrated London News” is published every Saturday , price 6 d. Stamped , and 
may be had , if ordered, of all Booksellers and Newsmen in Town and Country . 
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SHIPPERS, Sfc. 


We are not known on land alone, 

■*} ut 9 cean bears our name ; 

\\ nile distant shores receive our Stores 
And echo with our fame. 

In north and south, and east and west 
our noble Firm erects its crest. 


Shippers and Merchants will find that purchasing of 
dealings ofat least” ^ real, ' SC “ Savins ° Ver ordina O' 


«0 


vet- Cent. 

—— 


presently reappeared with a hatchet: intent on performing some im¬ 
possibilities with that implement. 

“? e l e ’ s a u 8 l y old tre ^ in the way, sir,” he observed, "which ’ll be 
all the better down—We build f,I>p in m— 

never was such a h 
anyhow.” 

But Martin gave 
his head upon his h 
thinking, perhaps, 
road to the home h< 

Not even the vig| 
him from his mourn 
him of no use, Mar 
“ Don’t give in, i 
“ Oh, Mark,” rel 
that has deserved t| 

"Why, sir,” ret 
is here might say 
p’raps than you or j 
ease your mind, no 
wations in a letter I 
“No,” said Mart 
"But if you ’re ] 
and ought to be ati 
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You ’ll soon have c 
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in this place. I fe 
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" I said you mu 
sure of it. A tou 
say; but bless yo 
must all be seasone 
know,” said Mark. 

He only sighed 
" Wait half a m: 
our neighbours an< 
it to give you ; an 
again. I won’t be 
whatever you do !” 

Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 
again. 

“ JS ow, Mr. Tapley, ’ said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, "just you attend to what I Ve got to say. 
lhmgs is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now’s your 
time to come out strong; or Never !” 
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We n°w are open to the world as “ Hosiers ’ 
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“YEARLY CONTRACTS.” 


Wc do not business in a narrow sphere. 
But enter into Contracts bv the Year. 
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In order to accommodate our business to the circum¬ 
stances of each profession in society, we are in a 
position to contract Yearly according to the follow- 


ing terms. 


—ooQo«— 


Bent iimtiitH intute. 


Two Suits best Wool-dyed, West of England . 

Three ditto ditto . 

Four ditto ditto . 

Second or Swper* 


Two Suits, any colour 
Three ditto 

Four ditto 


8 0 0 
12 0 0 
15 15 0 


£ s. d. 
filO 0 

9 10 0 

12 10 0 


nota bene. 

Each old suit it is expected will be returned on the receipt of 
a new one: unless the customer shall have contracted for 
three or four suits, in which case, the use of two suits is 
invariably allowed. 
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To achieve this, the Proprietors have not scrupled to enlist the first available talent, both in Literature 
And art, and the consequence has been a declaration of public opinion in their favour, and the recorded 
encouragement and welcome of the whole provincial press. 
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done—the varied talent displayed in the editorial department—the beauty of its printing—the quality of 
its paper, and, unlike all other newspapers, is well worthy of preservation, forming, as it does, a splendid 
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presently reappeared with a hatchet: intent on performing some im¬ 
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all the better y ‘ ari in fhn H ulmwi 

never was such a h 


anyhow.” 

But Martin gave 
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thinking, perhaps, ; 
road to the home h< 
Not even the vig 
him from his mourn 
him of no use, Mar 
“ Don’t give in, f 
“ Oh, Mark,” ref 
that has deserved t] 
“Why, sir,” ret - 
is here might say 
p’raps than you or 
ease your mind, no - 
wations in a letter 
“ No,” said Mart 
“ But if you ’re ] 
and ought to be att 
“ Don’t mind me 
You’ll soon have c 
home, and forgive 
in this place. I fe 
or waking, Mark, 1 
“ I said you mn 
sure of it. A tou 
say; but bless yo 
must all be seasone 
know,” said Mark, 
He only sighed 
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“SELF-MEASUREMENT.” 


E. Moses and Son have discover’d a treasure. 

In their wonderful method of taking “ Self Measure.” 


To those of our customers who may live at a distance, the 
following plan of “ Self-Measurement” will be more than 
valuable. 

Directions for Coat. 

From 1 to 2 and on to 3 for 
full length; from 4 to 5 for el¬ 
bow point, and to 6 for Sleeve 
length; round the arm at 5, 
and wrist at 6; round the breast 
at 7, and waist at 2. 

Vests. 

From 1 over the Shoulder to 
Vest length in front, with 
Breast and Waist measure as 
instanced in Coat measure¬ 
ment. 

Trousers. 

Full length from ftp at the hip 
to B; from A to B for length 
between the legs ; round the 
Waist, and round the bottom at 
B, as desired ; giving i inches 
will ensure a correct fit. 

Order according to Bespoke list, as to quality and price ; when every 
attention will be paid in promptitude, Ac., &c. 



again. I won’t be Q ~ 5 ^^ xki > uunc *** 

whatever you do !” 

Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 


again. 

“ Now, Mr. Tapley,” said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “just you attend to what I ’ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now s your 
time to come out strong; or Never !” 
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fSPAPER, 


— 00 & 00 — 

If perchance we should fail to give full 
We return you your money, and that to a tracti 

— 00000 — 

Paid, is a 


The Retention of Cash once 
rule, to which tradesmen in general, almost^nva- 
riablv adhere : We, however, are happy to depart 
from this regulation, and to be numbered among 
the honorable exceptions . 

«Pro bono Publico” is our favourite motto, and 
in order to act strictly up to this, we engage to 
return monies paid, provided the 
do not give the fullest possible satisfac on. Nay, 
if customers request the return of their Casii, 
without assigning any reason for so doing, w 
ilwivs comply with their wishes immediately, 
gladly returning payments of whatever amount, 
and that without question. 


N.B. This establishment closes at Sunset on Friday 
Evening, resuming business after Sunset Saturd y 
Evening until 12 o’clock. 
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Concluding* Observations. 


him of no use, Mar 
“ Don’t give in, s 
“ Oh, Mark,” ref 
that has deserved tl | 
“Why, sir,” ret; 
is here might say 
p’raps than you or 
ease your mind, no 
wations in a letter 
“ No,” said Mart 
“ But if you ’re ; 
and ought to be att 
“ Don’t mind m( 
You ’ll soon have c 
home, and forgive 
in this place. I fe 
or waking, Mark, ] 
“I said you mu 
sure of it. A tou 
say; but bless yo 
must all be seasone 
know,” said Mark. 
He only sighed 
“Wait half a m: 
our neighbours an< 
it to give you ; ar 
again. I won’t be 


We do uot seek for that which is not just— 
A quick return of profit is our trust. 


Having perused the foregoing pages, together with the 
lists of our articles and prices, the reader will, no doubt, be 
ready to ask why it is that we in particular are enabled to 
trade at a rate so much lower than the ordinary charges for 
the same species and qualities of clothing? To this we 
reply, in the first place, that our vast capital enables us 
to command, at pleasure, the best and cheapest produce of 
the choicest markets, together with the numberless minor 
benefits which the advantage of trading with ready money 
is almost certain to yield. 

The use of money, in commercial speculations, is all but 
omnipotent; and to this, the public may, to a great extent, 
attribute those amazing offers which are daily held out at 
our extensive Depdt. Another advantage which we have, 
and which enables us to carry on our trade at such a small 
modicum of profit, is, that speedy return of cash with which 
the public at large have so flatteringly favoured us. We 
have placed our principal reliance, as to the success of our 
vast speculations, in this quick replenishment of capital and 
profit: and so far from meeting with any thing like disap¬ 
pointment, we have been favoured beyond all precedent or 
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whatever you do !” 

Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 
again. 

“ Now, Mr. Tapley,” said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
le chest by way of reviver, “just you attend to what I ’ve got to say. 
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the chest by way of reviver, “just you attend to what I’ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now’s your 
time to come out strong; or Never !” 
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conceivable extent. Now this is not our ,pse ,1 »»«. < 
•‘mere assertion.” Any individual who may have had an 
opportunity of seeing the vast crowds of purchasers con- 
tinually flocking into our lengthy apartments must at once 
have seen, (and must do us the justice to confess,) that he 
public patronage has been obtained to an almost union, e 
extent bv our unrivalled competition. 

■ not an uncommon circumstance for our warehouse, 
and show-rooms to be so thronged as to be at tunes com¬ 
pletely obstructed; presenting thus the novel appearance 
of an extensive holiday fair. What with the hurry.ng to 
and fro of the shopmen-the flocking in of the throngs o 

purchasers-the unfolding of clothes-and (though last n 

least) the constant ring of the three species of coin- coppet, 
silver and goid-what with all these gratifying combmattons 

our warehouse presents a scene of unexampled success, not 

. looked for even in our most sanguine ant.c.pat.ons. 

From such marked favours we draw tins consolat.on- 
that we have undoubtedly established a business on a certam 

ba«is which we shall ever maintain. 

In returning to the public our sincere 'hanks forjhese 
pleasurable attestations, we cannot but acknowledge the 
diflicultv of the task. The public have beatowed ,uwp 
patronage for which we feel we can never prove sufficient . 

8 Tnder ordinary circumstances, a mere pro fonna expres¬ 
sion of thankfulness might suffice—but the debt o gra > »< . 
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To achieve this, the Proprietors have not scrupled to enlist the first available talent, both in Literature 
And art, and the consequence has been a declaration of public opinion in their favour, and the recorded 
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When this beautiful work is considered in all its details—-the talent and skill of the artists_the elabo¬ 

rate execution of the engraver, notwithstanding the rapidity with which many of the engravings have been 

done—the varied talent displayed in the editorial department—the beauty of its printing_the quality of 
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'vlncli we owe the public is not easily defrayed. We will 
endeavour, notwithstanding, to pay off some of the amount 
which we have incurred; and if the debt be not wholly 
liquidated, we shall be comforted with the consolatory 
thought of having done our best towards its defrayal. 

We shall make it our endeavour still to serve the ends of 
the public weal as we have hitherto done_we shall stilt 
furnish them with those articles which have redounded so 
much to our credit-we shall still abide by those low 
charges which have astounded such thousands of purchasers 
-and we shall, in every respect, bestow that attention on 
our far-famed Emporium, which will still ensure for it the 
ad captandum title of 


“ The EIGHTH Wonder of the World 1" 
- <$> - 

CAUTION!!! 


N B. E. Moses & Son regret being obliged to guard the 
Pub he agamst .mposition, as they learn that the untrades, 
manlike falsehood of “ being connected with them,” or “ It’s 
the same concern,” has been resorted to in many instances, 
and for obvious reasons. They have no connexion what, 
ever with any other establishment, and those who desire 
genuine cheap clothing, should call or send to 154, Minories, 
or 86, Aldgate, to guard against disappointment, Ac. Ac. 


Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 


again, 
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Now, Mr. Tapley,” said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “just you attend to what I Ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now’s your 
time to come out strong; or Never !” 











Published Weekly , Price 6c?. Stamped , 

EMBELLISHED WITH UPWARDS OF 

THIRTY ENGRAVINGS IN EACH NUMBER, 

THF. TT.TTTSTRATirr) LONDON 


REMEMBER OUR ADDRESS! I 'sparer, 


IS, MOSES & SON, 

TAILOBg, 

DRAPERS, OUTFITTERS, 

AND 


STE ARTS; THE DRAMA; 
ENCE; 

Week at Home, Abroad, or 

t eminence, printed in a form con- 
MNS OF LETTER-PRESS, in a 
aents. 

ger to usher before the world a mere 
’st conceived in a spirit of sanguine 
th the most gratifying and unprece- 
has grown to fruit, and The Illus- 
properly so characterized, which, ex¬ 
ited to it, can claim a 


GENERAL WAREHOUSEMEN, 

154, MINOBIM 

AND 

86, &LD6ATE, 

(CITY) 

LONDON. 


COPIES, 

Empire. 

:ause no expedients of imposition— 
e upon the simple merits of a system 
perfection as a newspaper can attain, 
for the first combination of all the 
; of the Fine Arts—the developement 
s of society over all the topics within 
ore vivid and palpable character and 
lie life. 

is Newspaper has sought no adventi- 
the prejudices of the high, nor the 
ice of no party in the state or among 
timself with the advocacy of justice, 
the distresses of the poor—to aid the 
of our social system—to uphold the 
ettres and beaux arts—foster genius 
which impel the progress of eiviliza- 
is should be the enlarged purpose of 
>tion of such purpose is the cherished 
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Throwing down his hatchet, he sped away immediately, but stopped 
when he had gone a little distance, and looked back : then hurried on 
again. 

“ Now, Mr. Tapley,” said Mark, giving himself a tremendous blow in 
the chest by way of reviver, “just you attend to what 1 5 ve got to say. 
Things is looking about as bad as they can look, young man. You ’ll 
not have such another opportunity for showing your jolly disposition, 
my fine fellow, as long as you live. And therefore, Tapley, Now’s your 
time to come out strong; or Never !” 
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Established May 14, 1842, 

A PICTURED FAMILY NEWSPAPER, 
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ESSAYS ON PUBLIC AFFAIRS; LITERATURE; FINE ARTS; THE DRAMA; 
SPORTING INTELLIGENCE; SCIENCE; 

And a Complete Record of all tbe Events of tlie Week at Home, Abroad, or 
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typography consistent with the beauty and neatness of the embellishments. 

The proprietors of The Illustrated London News have no longer to usher before the world a mere 
prospectus of its purpose and design. The project which they at first conceived in a spirit of sanguine 
ambition, has, within a comparatively short period, been crowned with the most gratifying and unprece¬ 
dented success;—with the rapidity of tropical vegetation, their seed has grown to fruit, and The Illus¬ 
trated London News is now the only FAMILY NEWSPAPER, properly so characterized, which, ex¬ 
ceeding all its contemporaries in the amount of public patronage allotted to it, can claim a 

CIRCULATION OF 50,000 COPIES., 

and proudly takes rank as the first of all the weekly journals of the Empire. 

This fact is a source of mingled gratitude and pride ;—of pride, because no expedients of imposition— 
Ho mean subterfuges have been resorted to, but a stand has been made upon the simple merits of a system 
which its proprietors have only now to study to improve into as much perfection as a newspaper can attain. 
To The Illustrated London News the community are indebted for the first combination of all the 
varieties of public intelligence, with the fertile and exhaustless resources of the Fine Arts—the developement 
of a new and beautiful means of extending and confirming the interests of society over all the topics within 
the circle of its life and action—the giving brighter presence and more vivid and palpable character and 
reality to every salient point and feature in the great panorama of public life. 
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rate execution of the engraver, notwithstanding the rapidity with which many of the engravings have been 
done—the varied talent displayed in the editorial department—the beauty of its printing—the quality of 
its paper, and, unlike all other newspapers, is well worthy of preservation, forming, as it does, a splendid 
volume every half-year, and a work of art never surpassed,—besides various other items which could be 
enumerated, it must be acknowledged, that in these days of cheap literature, it is beyond compare the 
greatest wonder that ever issued from the press. 
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be on their guard that inferior publications are not substituted for this paper. 

I^T The t( Illustrated London News” is published every Saturday , price 6 d. Stamped , and 
may be had t if ordered , of all Booksellers and Newsmen in Town and Country . 


N. i?.—.The Second Volume, Price 18s., is now ready, with nearly One Thousand Engravings. 
OFFICE, 198, STRAND. 















inventor op 
THE PATENT 
CASTELLATED TOOTH 
BRUSHES. 

9 i, each, Silver wired. 


M E C HI f 
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LONDON, 


INVENTOR OP THE 
TWENTY-PIVE SHILLING 

MECH1AN DRESSING-CASE, 

THE MOST PORTABLE 
EVER INVENTED. 


HAS * 

A SUPERB STOCK of NOVELTIES, SUITABLE for PRESENTS; 

AMONGST THE MOST STRIKING^ ARE THE 
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o „ rl ,Tm WRITING-DESKS, WORK-BOXES, ENVELOPE 

HAND » POLE SCREENS, 

WerMCablesi, ©able MbsStanba, 

Portfolios Note A CaUe Baskets, Badies’ Cabinets, Visiting Card * Playing Card Boxes. 
Portfolios, N Tea Caddles and Badies’ Companions. 
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